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Around Town. 


On Monday evening I went down to the lake 
shore and looked over the water in which men 
and boys were at work searching for the body 
of the unfortunate young woman who had been 
drowned that afternoon. The lake was as 
composed and peaceful as the face of a sleeping 
child. It was difficult to realize that death 
could be had there even if sought, yet not far 
away men were fighting with that sullen lake 
to make it give up its victim, and on the shore 
were groups of people who hated the waters 
for their placidity and that look of peace so out 
of keeping with the guilty deed of the after- 
noon. Almost every summer month yields its 
tragedy in the lake between Dufferin street 
wharf and the mouth of the Humberriver. The 
lake never mends its ways. People read of the 
drownings and are shocked, yet there is no better 
sense or greater caution shown one year than 
another. I have no doubt that Miss Hopkirk, 
whose loss is now lamented, and hercompanion, 
who was rescued in a half-drowned condition, 
had both read of a score of drowning accidents 
along that waterfront. They were no doubt 
shocked to read and hear the sad stories of 
sudden bereavements this spring and last 
summer. I do not doubt that some who are 
deeply moved by the tragedy of Monday after- 
noon and feel the sincerest sympathy for the 
relatives of the victim, will this year or next be 
victims in their turn of similar disasters on 
that same body of water. I cannot even realize 
that it 1s possible that I may ever be drowned 
in one of my harmless and infrequent little 
excursions on the water; you cannot realize 
that you may be a victim; no healthy person 
can bring the thing right home to himself or 
herself until the crisis arrives, and then it is too 
late to practice caution. The facts would 
warrant all young people in being a little more 
careful than is the custom. . 


+ 
* +* 


What young man is competent to take a 
young lady out in a row-boat or in a canoe? 
The one who is an experienced oarsman or 
paddler is regarded as safe, but should we not 
demand of him that he be also an expert swim- 
mer so that in case of an accident he can be of 
service to the lady in his care? Should a young 
man row or paddle a young lady into danger if 
he is powerless to lend her saving aid? It 
might be argued along this line that no man, 
unless in a case of necessity, has a right to push 
a boat containing a lady away from the beach 
unless he is strong enough, and cool enough, 
and sufficiently expert a swimmer to preserve 
her life in the event of a capsize. 

. 


* - 

Very few of those young fellows who swim 
and dive in the water in an almost nude con- 
dition are of any use in case of a capsize when 
out boating with a lady. Floundering in the 
waves with their boots and heavy clothing on, 
they are unable to do more than seize the 
upturned boat and cling theréto for a short 
time. They generally get in a panic of fear as 
they find their clothes getting heavier and their 
limbs growing numb. They cannot aid weaker 
companions; they often cannot even lend them 
courage, as swimmer and non-swimmer to- 
gether cling to the overturned boat. Those 
who go upon the water and profess to be good 
swimmers are generally bathers and nothing 
better. They never entered the water clothed 
as they would be in an upset while out rowing; 
they never tested their strength in the waves 
with boots and coats on; and when capsized 
some day they have not time to strip as they 
have done when bathing, and so are overtaken 
with panic and drown almost as readily as 
those who cannot swim a stroke. 


* 


oe 

Much is said about the ‘‘ deadly canoe,” yet it 
is well to point out that this is only the second 
fatal canoe accident in two years in Toronto, al- 
though innumerable canoes are in use. A skilful 
person in a canoe is about as safe as if he were 
on a stone pier. A greenhorn might about as 
well jump into the lake at once and save time, 
as push out inacanoe. Yet however skilful a 
man may be, if he takes out with him a young 
lady who does not know how skittish the craft 
is there is almost sure to be a capsize. Misled 
by the easy motion and seeming security of a 
canoe paddled by an old hand, a passenger will 
sometimes move across as freely as if sitting on 
araft, and so a canoeist should be very cautious 
about accepting a passenger. 

* 
* * 

Has a man any right to survive a boating 
accident in which his lady companion is 
dr»wned? Perhaps only one whois safe on shore 
would ask this question, yet I think that the 
boiting accidents of the past ten years on the 
Toronto waterfront (and in other places) make 
it necessary to no longer avoid this unpleasant 
question. We often see, perhaps too often, in 
the daily papers a flare head announcing, 
‘“‘ Lady drowned—man picked up.” I have no 
desire to add anything to the grief which Miss 
Hopkirk’s escort must feel because of the death 
of that young lady, yet the moment must be 
seized to impress upon the minds of young 
men who go boating with young ladies, that 
they are expected to return their charges safely 
to land, and that no excuse whatever will be 
altogether acceptable. Young King is warmly 
praised by some people who say that he made 
gallantefforts tosave hiscompanion, while others 
say that he was frantic, and that although Miss 
Hopkirk twice clambered to comparative safety 
on the upturned canoe, twice her escort upset 
her into the water in trying to climb to safety 
himself. It is likely that if the unfortunate 
young lady succeeded in getting upon the canoe 
she did so by King's aid, and that those who 
praise him are nearer right than those who find 
fault with him. It is one of the penalties of 
living after such a tragedy that one’s courage is 
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traduced however nobly one may have strug- 
gled. 


* 
* * 


While holding to this opinion, however, I 
wish to point out that it is a principle of man- 
hood as old as the human race, that the male is 
the protector of the female, and that in any 


hour of danger the safety of the women is the | 


first care of the men. We are told that in the 
fire in Paris, men very prominent in society 
became crazed with fear and brutally struck 
ladies of their acquaintance in mad efforts to 
save theirown lives. Some of the male survivors 
are branded for life as cowards, and few men 
will ever boast that they were in that fire and 
escaped. What is a man’s duty to a woman 
when a boat capsizes? If she drowns must he 
drown also? A man’s duty probably never 
varies, whether on land or sea, in the water or in 
a fire. If a ship is sinking the women pass safely 
into the life-boats, and if there be time and 
room the men follow. When a row-boat or a 
canoe upsets, the man should lend the woman 
enough strength and courage to make her 
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chance of rescue at least equal to hisown. If 
she is exhausted first it means that he has not 
shared his strength with her as he is required 
to do by the laws of manhood. 
exhausted he must bear her up, and I do not 


hesitate to say that the ideal view of duty | 
| also to place alongside this another alleged 


in the premises would be that together they 
should be rescued or together they should go 


down. Within sight of witnesses most men 


might do this; unseen, far out in the waves, | 


some would do it, but without the conscious- 
ness that approving eyes are upon him the 
average man would very likely, after doing all 
that he could to save his companion, devote the 
last desperate rally of his spent energies to a 
prolonging of his own life. 
- * 
It is no doubt easy to theorize on such a subject 
as this, but my object is to impress upon those 
who go in for aquatics that they might as well 


be quite unable to swim as unable to do so | 


when weighed down with a suit of clothes, ; York last season; he did not own a marble 


And it might promote greater caution upon 
the water if it were the demand of society that 
when a man and woman go boating they should 
return together or not at all. 
7 " 7 

A leading fashion journal says that fifty years 
ago young ladies in America dressed well ona 
hundred dollars a year. It might safely be 
answered that more young ladies now dress 
fairly well on one hundred dollars a year than 
ever before, although some men have grown so 
rich, and vying with each other have engen- 
dered such a passion for display, that their 
wives and daughters find one hundred dollars 
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| income of twenty thousand a year was able to | 
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not half enough to buy one gown that will be 
used on one or two occasions only. Possessed | 
of good taste and realizing the situation, a | 
young lady can dress well for twelve months | 
without exceeding one hundred dollars. There 
is a greater range of materials to choose from | 
now than could be had fifty years ago, and 
while the fashions are more extravagant and 
changeable, the one condition balances the 
other. To be sure a young lady can spend | 
more than one hundred dollars a year 
on dress, and she cannot hope to keep 
pace with anybody in particular while observ- | 
ing that limit, yet some very well dressed 
ladies could astonish their lady friends by 
showing them how they manage to never over- 
step a certain expenditure. The bicycle, with 
its simple requirements in the way of costume 
(and the fashions in ladies’ wheelwear have 
not as yet begun to change every week), has 
come to the rescue of those young ladies who 
are trying to clothe themselves on a modest 


' 
| 
| 





sum per annum and still be presentable in 


their own circles. Ido not claim to be posted ' 
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on this subject, but that which appeals to me | 
is the idea that while some would regard one | 
hundred dollars &s an absurdly small allow- | 
ance for the clothing expenses of a young lady, 


regard that sum as very extravagant. I wish | 


fact. 


* 
a 


The statement was made not long ago by a 
magazine writer that there are to-day more 
men in the United States in receipt of incomes 
of half a million or more per year than there 
were men enjoying incomes of twenty thousand 
a year in 1840, In that year the man who had an 


tion by a display of wealth as can the millionaire 
of to-day. Mr. Moneybags did not, in 1840, 
squander a fortune in one night on such a ball 
as that given by Mrs. Bradley-Martin in New | 


palace at the seaside for use during six weeks | 
of the summer; he did not own a yacht nor a 
private car, nor did he take the family once or 
twice a year to Paris and London, where his 
wife could shop and his daughters troll for 
titled fish—most expensive of all ladylike 
amusements. The rich man of 1840 was indeed 
rich on twenty thousand a year. He had his | 
town and country houses, his horses and 
hounds, his library, his army of employees, his 
ease and a large influence in public affairs. His 
fortune had probably been built up by laborious 
degrees, and so he knew its value and meant to | 


retain it. 





| had aleg to stand on 


| thing on one chance in a hundred of being able 
to maintain the position he assumed. Any | boon to them. ae Seen 
| three little boys in its Shelter at present who 


| vert the Dominion into a republic. 


The millionaires of the United States nearly 
all amassed their piles during the fifteen years 
that followed the Civil War. Under pressure of 
high excitement they made their money, and, 
unable to ever lose all of it, unless in some 
huge gamble in stocks, they roam the earth 


seeking to astonish its inhabitants by making 
| beacon fires with burning greenbacks on every 


historic mountain, and dissipating gold in 
every explosive way that can be devised. The 
man who is worth ten million dollars provokes 
the man who is worth five to attempt to equal 


his splendor, and the man who is worth one | 


million follows the other two, and “If he can 


do it, so can I,” says the man who is worth | 


less, and “‘If they do it I must to keep up the 


game I am playing,” says the man who is | 


worth practically nothing if all the facts were 
known; and so in nearly every level of life we 
see families straining every nerve to seem as 
wealthy and as hospitable as others with 
bigger barrels. It is amazing that so few 
crashes occur. It is astonishing that men who 
spend half their time in frivolities are so 
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SOLDIERS OF THE EMPIRE. 


staunch and strong during the other half of 
their time in guiding their course through 


expensive. Now and then a man is wrecked 


| financially and it is found that he never 


that he risked every- 


observant person will say, then, that however 


| well or ill the sum of one hundred dollars will | 


serve the purpose of dressing a young lady for 
one year, it would be wise for many to make it 


| serve as it used to serve in 1840, and thereby 


help the head of the family to get a safe foun- | Os 
| their prospects of pleasure or comfort in life are 


; not bright. 
| federation Life Building, Toronto, will answer 
| any enquiries as to these children, or any letter 


dation under the family fortune. 


It is possible that none of us yet realize what 
may be the outcome of the present month in 
the history of the British Empire and the 


world. It almost looks as if Providence, or 


chance, or fate had seized the Jubilee as an | 
| nine. I might add, by the way, that the Society 


excuse, had made of it a pretext for getting the 
lending men of the Empire together so that 


| there might be constructed an united Empire 
Although Don has written in’ 


in actual fact. 
favor of Imperial Federation, I have avoided 


| the subject because it has always been my be- 
| lief that Canada must ultimately become a 


republic. Those who have attempted to draw 
up a scheme of federation have usually suc- 
ceeded very well in showing how much more 
simple and natural it would be for us to con- 
On the 
other hand, the idea of an independent Canada 
has been seriously damaged by immature ad- 


!of the 


| Children’s Aid Society of this city. 


| fortnight during the hot weather. 


|}a very 





vocacy. Organizations have been formed, 
speeches made and papers published that have 
done great harm to the cause by adopting a 
tone of hostility towards Great Britain and one 
of friendship towards the United States. This 
has been foolish, because we all know that the 
Mother Country has been generous in her 
treatment of us, while the Republic has been 
an exceedingly nasty neighbor; and aside from 
these material facts, all the sentiments that 
move us as a people cause our faces to turn 
towards the parent nation. 
* 


* * 

However, while we have been railing at the 
Imperial Federationists and calling upon them 
to draft a practicable scheme of union, they 
have apparently been content to allow the 
great mills to grind the grist unforced. They 


| now say that the cause is bigger and wiser 


than the men who espouse it, and develops 
itself unaided as a seed grows after it is 
planted. That which we referred to as a 
“dream” five or six years ago and of which 
comparatively little has been said since, is 
to-day recognized as one of the immediate 
possibilities. More than that, although we do 
not realize it, it may turn out that the thing 
has been, to all intents and purposes, really 
accomplished during the Jubilee demonstra- 
tions. By voluntary motion all the Premiers 
of the Empire have met in unity of interests, 
and we may find that the principle of federa- 
tion without being discussed has been irre- 
vocably adopted. I say that at this very moment 
the thing may be accomplished without the 
stroke of a pen to show for it. If Lord 
Salisbury and Mr. Chamberlain remaining in 
London, and the Colonial Premiers scattering 
to all points of the compass, are imbued with 
faith in each other and impressed with a firm 
belief in their community of interest, the 
Empire is born. 
** 

We shall know better what has been done 
after the distracting noises of the celebration 
have ceased, and it can then be decided whether 
congratulations should be offered to the Queen 
or to the Empire. 

ee 

It should have been explained last week in 
publishing the photographic views of the pro- 
cession on King street, that by common consent 
the great bulk of the people avoided the down- 
town streets, thinking that it would be impos- 
sible to see the parade owing to the immense 
crowds that would turn out and rush for the 
central points. So general was the avoidance 
of King street that those who were there 
enjoyed the very finest view of the whole 
parade, whilst those who cunningly walked a 
mile or two to some out-of-the-way point 
found themselves wedged into a big crowd 
of people who had been similarly anxious 
to avoid the crush. Along the entire line 
procession there was perhaps no 
point less crowded than on Kingz street 
where Mr. Lyonde made his photographs, and 
for the peculiar reason that it was expected that 
that part of the route would be crowded beyond 
endurance. It illustrates strikingly how influ- 
ential and far-reaching an idea may prove 
once it begins circulating, but I make this 
explanation in order to correct an impression 
that might form in the minds of readers at a 
distance, viz., that the parade was only viewed 
by a slim row of people. The people were out 
in tremendous numbers, and the fact that 
King street, as shown in the photographs, was 
nearly empty has astonished everybody. 


* 
* * 


It has almost become a habit with the holi- 
day-seekers of Toronto and other towns to 
donate something in July and August to the 
Fresh Air Fund and to the schemes of the 
Any news- 
paper in Toronto will cheerfully acknowledge 
and forward to the right person any contribu- 
tion, however small or great, that may be sent 
in for the purpose of helping the children of the 
poor, or the homeless and nameless little beggars 
who dwell in the alleys or are housed by the 
Aid Society, to get out into the country fora 
Ihe readers 
of SATURDAY NIGHT have usually responded 
very liberally to our requests for contributions 
towards the most excellent purpose of giving 


the whirlpools of business, and are able to | #ir and sunlight to those who need them 


| keep up establishments that grow always more 


Rev. Mr. Dixon is carrying on 
useful work in sending out 
children in groups to spend a week or a fort- 
night with farmers. These children are not 
necessarily orphans, but the holiday is a great 
The Children's Aid Society has 


most. 


are not strong enough to be offered for adop- 
tion, and any person in the country who could 
take one or more of them fora fortnight or a 
month would be doing a deed of true charity. 
These boys are from four to six years of age, and 


Mr. J. Stuart Coleman, 32 Con- 


sent to me will be promptly answered. Several 
children are offered by the Society for adoption, 
girls and boys varying in age from one year to 


has found a home in Manitoba for twins—a boy 
and a girl aged two years—but have so far been 
unable to send the little ones out. If anyone 
who is going to Winnipeg in July or August 
could take charge of these tots as far as that 
city, the measure of possible good done might 
be hard to estimate. 


* 


* * 

In Muskoka, at Cobourg, at Niagara-on-the- 
Lake and other summer resorts it is a growing 
custom to hold concerts in aid of charitable 
objects, and J would like co suggest that plea- 
sant entertainments might be given and real 
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good accomplished if concerts were held and 

the proceeds donated to the Children’s Aid 

Society, which has a debt of $434 on the furni- 

ture of its Shelter and is hampered in its work 

by this encumbrance. This means that the 

very cots in which are placed the little mites 

found on doorways or recovered in starved and 

wretched conditions from baby-farms by the 

police or the agents of the Society, are not paid 

for. This debt should be paid off. This Society | 
should be upheld. It is doing a work of which 

people are poorly informed. It is better, and | 
on another basis it is cheaper, to reclaim a 

baby boy than to imprison and finally hang a 

man. I shall be glad to acknowledge any con- 

tributions, whether privately forwarded or sent 

as the proceeds of an entertainment, to be 

devoted to this good work. MACK. 


—————-—_> 


Social and Personal. 


A perfect epidemic of engagements is break- 
ing out. In strict confidence I might mention 
that they are not all relating to ladies at present 
residing in Toronto. We shall hear what we 


shall hear before very long. 
- 


Mrs. and Miss Melvin-Jones have returned 








from the Sault, and Llawhaden was all alight | 


on Sunday evening for the usual cosy supper. 


Sunday saw the usual exodus to the country | 


via the Sundays cars. Residents at Victoria 
Park and in other localities have nothing but 
praise for the order and quiet which ensue 
upon the privilege of a day out of town for the 
thousands who labor all the week. A family of 
eleven, with an astounding lunch-basket, on 
Sunday last picnicked happily in Victoria Park 


—father, mother, and nine youngsters crowding | 


two seats in an open car and saying heartily: 
“Well, the cars are a good thing for us any- 
way. ‘. 

The very fine band concerts at Hanlan’s Point 
are agreat attraction these evenings, and many 


city people one knows are to be seen loitering | 


along the promenade or resting on the benches 
while the rattling Geisha music fills the air. 
The Sunday evening sacred concerts are also 
much enjoyed. 


* 


white hat, turned up at the back and trimmed 
with soft plumes and chiffon, completed this 
charming costume, which was worn most 
gracefully by a dark-eyed young matron. An 
artist confided to me his impression of the 
most artistic gown, and this is its description : 
A dull satin skirt in black, with a tiny foot 
frill; shirred chiffon, en panier, with a dainty 
curving outline; a pale blue 
veiled in accordion-pleated black chiffon, softly 
shirred sleeves to match, epaulettes of many 
double frills in black and pale blue chiffon, 
exquisitely soft and light; this, worn by a 
slender woman with snowy hair and a mobile, 
sensitive face, and for headgear a tiny bonnet 
in pale blue and black, was the artist's pet con- 
fection. 


A long but very grateful paragraph has been 
| handed to me by the Sisters of St. Joseph’s, 
thanking kind friends whose generosity made 
the holiday a glad one for the House of Provi- 
dence. 


A garden party will be held at Moss Park 
rink for the French church on next Tuesday 
afternoon and evening. Many persons do not 
even know that there is a purely French 
| church in Toronto, where the language of the 
| prayers and sermon is of sunny Gaul. Those 
who attend the garden party will realize how 
| many and charming are the French residents 
of our city. A very energetic worker is 
| Madame Rochereau de la Sabliere of Jarvis 
street. 


* 
Miss Sloan of Toronto is the guest of Colonel 
and Mrs. Smith of London. 


* 


On Monday evening about forty guests dined 


the Yacht Club. Mr. and Mrs. Melvin-Jones 
had a small party of eight, including Mr. and 
| Mrs. James Crowther, Mr. Harry Gault, Miss 
Bessie Hees, and Mr. Jack Gilmour. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Totten went to Niagara- 
on-the-Lake on Saturday, where Mrs. Totten 
will remain for the summer. Mr. Totten will 


| later go for a holiday at the seaside. 
* 


| Monday evening. 





One of the brightest of the young journalists 


in New York is Miss Mary Elizabeth McOuat. | 


She is a daughter of the late Walter McOuat, 
who was a graduate of McGill College anda 
member of the Canadian Geological Survey. 
Miss McOuat is a B.A. of Toronto University 
and a graduate of the Woman's Law Class of 
the University of the City of New York. An- 
other Canadian woman journalist who has 
won distinction is Miss Eve H. Brodlique, who 
has been for several years on the staff of the 
Times-Herald of Chicago as a writer of special 
articles. She finds time also to write short 
stories, sketches and poems for the magazines, 


groups made their way to the Yacht Club for 
| dinner; later on the ferries were filled for 
| Hanlan’s, and the Hiawatha took over many to 
the Yacht Club dance. The Club House was 


| 
| 
| prettily hung with red and green lights, the 
| lower balcony being dim and dusky, save for | 


the gleam of a cigar where some quiet man 
smoked and meditated. Upstairs were much 
light, jolly laughter, and later the measured 
beat of the dancers’ feet on the wooden floors. 
Though not so crowded as on the previous 
Monday, the visitors were just enough to give 
ample dancing room, and most of them being 
young folks, they danced continuously. Among 


and is the author of two plays, A Training | Monday’s guests were: Judge and Mrs. Kings- 


School for Lovers, and a study on psychologic | 
Tines entitled Rue. She is now engaged ona 


| 


mill and a party of Virginia friends, Mr. and | 


Mrs. Mitchell and Miss Inez Mitchell, Mrs. E. S. 


three-act play for a male star. | Cox, Mrs. Leverich, Miss Cox and Miss Leverich, 


Mrs. Robert Darling and family left yester- 
day for Cape Elizabeth, Me., to be gone until 
September. 


The following are extracts taken from the 


| Mr. and Mrs. James Crowther, Mr. and Mrs. 


Le Grand Reed, Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Gibson, Mr. 
| and Mrs. J. S. King, Mrs. Bath, Mr. Francis, 


* Mr. and Mrs. Delasco, Mr. and Mrs. Melvin- 


Jones, Miss Melvin-Jones, Mr. Harry MeMillan, 


Cripple Creek Guide of June 17, 1897, and relate | the Misses Phillips, Miss Marion Barker, Miss 
to Prof. George A. H. Fraser, a graduate of | Putnam, Mr. Lorne Cosby, Mr. Casey Wood, 
Toronto University, who is now professor of | Mr. Branchaud, Mr. Alec Creelman, Miss Pear- 


classics of Colorado College, at Colorado Springs: | 
‘““‘The announcement of the engagement of 
Prof. Fraser and Miss Huse, which was made 
early in the week at atea given in their honor 
by Mrs. Edsall, occasioned no surprise. This 
result had been a foregone conclusion for some 


time, and as both the lady and the gentleman | 


in interest are exceedingly popular, there has 
been but one comment, and that has been 
heartily congratulatory. Miss 
tremely musical and Prof. Fraser is extremely 
literary. 


and the union should be most congenial. I} 


hear that the couple are now near neighbors 
on North Tejon street, with the Kinnikinnick 
as a convenient trysting-place, and as both 
take their meals at Montgomery Hall, one of 
the college buildings, they are enabled to seea 
good deal of each other. 
received the heartiest congratulations of her 


iends announcement of her engage- | 
friends on the ¢ BARC: | concert. 


ment to Prof. Fraser, is one of the Springs 
most popular and charming young women.” | 
* 

Mrs. Jean Blewett, whose bright face — 
tracted many friends on her recent visit to 
Toronto, has been having a serious and anxious 
time nursing her only daughter through a 


The little one is recovering. 
* 


fever. 


delightful evening was spent on | 


A very 
Saturday in the lovely home of Mr. Dickson | 
Patterson by a congenial party, the members | 
of the Round Table, a little party who often | 
dine and discuss rare subjects together during 
the season, and a few friends. Everyone re- | 
gretted that the leading spirit was unavoidably | 
absent. The charming studio, with its artistic | 
and architectural beauties, echoed many a | 
clever mot and good story, as well as the | 
higher utterances which cultured and refined 
thoughts exact, and the guests lingered in | 


happy converse till a very late hour. 


Sir George Kirkpatrick is able to take a daily | 
airing in his carriage, and from friends who | 
catch a glimpse of him en passant many a | 
hearty wish is breathed that he may soon be | 
better able to enjoy this perfect weather. 

° } 

Miss Leverich has left town on a visit, but | 

will, her friends hope, return later on. Mrs. | 


Leverich is still with Mrs. E. Strachan Cox. 
. 


A very successful and largely attended 
Jubilee smoking concert was given at the 
Granite rink last Friday evening. The man- 
agement had taken every care for details, and 
the various little matters which secure success 
to such an affair were all perfectly carried out. 
I heard that the various memoranda of the 
committee showed over a hundred notes as to 
the conducting of the concert; such thought 
and foresight were rewarded by an exceedingly 
pleasant evening. The rink was beautifully 


decorated for the affair. 

| 
* 

Among the prettiest gowns at a recent func- 

tion was a plain, rich, white China silk, with | 

many rows of Valenciennes insertion about the 


full skirt and a softly folded bodice. A large 





| 
a | 
Huse is ex-j} 


The combination is an admirable one, | 


Miss Huse, who has | 


| to beat, can come out ahead. 
| courier and trailer (as the messagé-carrier and 


|} on Saturday morning, and 


| spot. 


events. 


son, the Misses Michie, Mr. Frank Gray, Mr. 
Sidney Small, Miss Hees, Mr. Gilmour, Mr. 
Cowan, Mr. Wood, Mr. Alfred Beardmore, Mr. 
| and Mrs. Cheape, Mrs. McWurdo of Virginia, 
Mr. Charlie Moss, Mr. Eby, Mr. Castell Hopkins, 
| Mrs. Eardley Wilmott, Mr. Dickson Patterson 
and Mr. Eber Phillips. 4 


The exodus on Dominion Day was large, and 
many people went out of town for the holiday. 
; The C.W.A. meet at Chatham took the cycling 
| fraternity. The Knickerbocker Bicycle Club 
| wheel to Cobourg to-day for a Sunday visit. 
The Wanderers’ band gave a street parade 
| from the club rooms in King street west on 
| Monday evening in their snowy suits and caps 
| with royal blue bands. Very neat and fetching 
| are they in their smart togs, and good music 
| they make, being all clever musicians. They 
| marched tp the Athletic Club and there held a 
I hear some wonderful performances 
| went on in the West on Dominion Day. 


The relay race to Chatham, which the Cleve- 
land bicycle people and the World got up, 
evoked a good deal of interest. As has been 
remarked, the Cleveland, even with the world 
The first relay of 


his companion are called) started at five o'clock 
the last courier 
arrived at Chatham at one minute past five 
that afternoon. Mr. Lissant Beardmore was 


theToronto courier for the first Cleveland relay. | 


Mr. and Mrs. Willie Ince have taken a sum- 


| mer house at Gananoque, 


Mr. and Mrs. Phillips and their family will 
summer at Port Sandfield. I hear of 
quite a number of persons who will make 
their holiday at the jolliest point on the lakes. 
The reputation of ‘‘Giddy-Giddy,” as the Port 


| is called by its firm friends, will not lose any- 


thing this summer. Everyone is not going to 
Europe. There will be the usual friendly and 
happy crowd at Sandfield. 


Every afternoon the Hunt Club has its visitors, 


who drive, or wheel, or tram it to the beautiful 


Jubilee week was a record-breaker, a 
great lot of people going out each evening and 
numerous dinners being enjoyed. On Sunday 
a quiet stroll, a chat on the cliff-side and a cup 
of tea on the veranda is a favorite outing. Sev- 
eral gentlemen have been in residence in the 
bachelors’ quarters. By the way, a word of 
caution to the strollers in the woods adjoining 
the Club, as to the poison ivy which I notice 
‘growing here and there, and which has already 
nipped two or three incautious posy-gatherers. 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles Reatty are the happy 
parents of a small daughter, who came to town 
last Saturday. 


- 
Miss French of Buffalo is the guest of Mrs. 
Boulton, St. Vincent street. 


* 
Jubilee week gave a plethora of appropriate 
There were dinners, where flags, and 


on the veranda and in the dining-rooms at | 


The Island was a very attractive spot on | 
At six o'clock various little | 


dates, and crowns, and ribbons distracted the 
minds of the guests from serious consideration 
of the menu, and luncheons where loyalty 
interfered with conversation by means of fire- 
works manipulated by the small boy. Which 
reminds me of an excruciatingly funny thing I 
heard to-day. A certain youngster of very 
tender years has grown tired of being excluded 


moire bodicee| from the feasts of his seniors, and hearing that 


his lady mamma had a swell luncheon “on,” he 
secreted himself under the table just before the 
party were seated. Several uneasy wiggles on 
the part of matrons during the meal caused the 
hostess to wonder, but at the close of the repast 
it was discovered that slip-knots of twine had 
been passed over their feet, and that the dainty 
dames were firmly hobbled to the table-legs or 
to one another. Even though soundly whipped 
for it, the, young author of several ungraceful 
tumbles and much indignation says he never 
had such fun as when waiting for his mother 
to give the signal for an adjournment to the 
drawing-room. ““T was only afraid they'd 
break loose,” was his artless remark. 


Miss Georgie Parker, A.T.C.M., one of the 
most successful pupils at the Toronto Conserva- 
tory of Music, has gone to her home in Gana- 
noque. Miss Parker carries with her the 
congratulations of a host of friends and will be 
greatly missed in Toronto. 

Hon. J. W. and Mrs. Sifton of Winnipeg 
were the guests during Jubilee week of Mrs. 
H. Switzer of 172 Mutual street. 

Mrs. Bridgeman of California, with her two 
little children, left on Tuesday after a very 
pleasant visit at Benvenuto. Mrs. Bridgeman 
was a guest at the Grange on Thursday and 
there met some old friends, also formerly 
| Brantford people, among them the Premier and 
Mrs. Hardy. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. R. Hazlewood and Miss Powley 


left last week for their home in Port Arthur. 
. 


Rev. G. M. Milligan is going to Scotland on 
| July 17, and while there will visit his daughter, 
Miss Gertrude, who is still unhappily an invalid. 


Surgeon-Major Havelock Charles, late of the 
Indian medical staff and now professor of 
clinical surgery in the University of Calcutta, 
spent a few days here last week as the guest of 
Mr. and Mrs. Russell Baldwin, Lowther avenue. 
He is on his way to England on a year’s fur- 
|} lough. His brother, Mr. D. Hughes Charles, 
manager of the Bank of Commerce at Galt, 
whom he had not met for twenty-one years, 
accompanied him to the city. 


+ 





favorably. Although the warm days have been 
later than usual in putting in their appearance, 
the Park House Hotel has an unusual number 
of guests for so early a date, and many appli- 
| cations are being made for residences on the 
ground. Among those dwelling in cottages the 
following are noticed: Judge and Mrs. Jones 
and the Misses Woodyatt of Brantford, Mr. 
and Mrs. F. W. Bowden, Mr. and Mrs. W. C. 
Wilkinson, Mr. and Mrs. J. D. Strawn, Mrs. H. 
Griffith and Miss Griffith, Mr. and Mrs. C. W. 
I. Woodland, Mr. and Mrs. Cassell, Mr. and 
Mrs. John Pearson, Mrs. M. J. and Mr. John 
Kent, Mr. and Mrs. Edgar Kent, Mr. and Mrs. 
F. Dane, Mrs. T. Sanderson, Mr. and Mrs. W. 
Watson, Mr. W. Barber, Rev. and Mrs. James 
Ek. Dyer, Mrs. Hodson, Mr. and Mrs. F. H. 
Graham, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Wilkins, Mr. 
and Mrs. H. Hodgkinson of Toronto, Mrs. E. 
R. Purvis of Philadelphia, and a great number 
of others from at least a score of towns in 
Canada and the States. | 


Mrs. Lucius O’Brien has gone to Winnipeg 
to visit her invalid brother, Mr. Dick 
Brough. Mr. Brough has been a great sufferer, 
and his ill-health is much commiserated by old 
friends who can recall his youthful vigor and 
manly bearing when he was one of the hand- 
somest young athletesin Canada. Mr. O’Brien 
is en garcon in his artistic home in College 
street. 


On Wednesday of Jubilee week Professor Lou 
Stewart of Toronto University was married in 
Orillia to Miss Hazel Greene, the bright and 
pretty daughter of the rector of St. James’, 
Orillia, Canon Richard Greene. The marriage 
took place in the parish church and was a 
daisy wedding, the church being profusely gar- 
landed with the star-like blossoms. The bride 
wore white silk, with veil and orange blos- 
soms, her train being borne by her little brother 
and sister, Keith and Marjorie Greene. Miss 
Elsie Greene, Miss McCosh and Miss Robinson 
were bridesmaids in blue, pink and heliotrope 
organdie frocks, with large hats to match. Mr. 
Shirley Denison was best man, and Mr. Harold 
Muntz and Mr. G. R. Geary of Toronto, bride's 
| ushers. Canon Sanson, the venerable rector of 
Little Trinity, Toronto, performed the cere- 
mony, and Canon Greene led in the bride and 
gave heraway. A large floral bell, the gift of 
the Flower Mission, hung over the bridal party. 
Professor and Mrs. Stewart held a reception 
after the ceremony at the rectory, to which 
they drove on a flower-strewn path. They left 
for the honeymoon by the afternoon train, fol- 
lowed by loving good wishes. Professor Stew- 
art has many warm friends in Toronto who 
will welcome his sweet young wife in due time. 
Mrs. Stewart's going-away gown was of fawn 
cloth with braided ornamentation, and a neat 
little hat to match. 


Grace Hospital board acknowledges the re- 
ceipt of $114.32 from the Street Railway, being 
their share of the gross earnings of the first 
Sunday. Other hospitals benefited in like 
manner. 


Herr Rudolf Ruth and Dr. Fick of Victoria 
University are planning a holiday sojourn in 
Georgian Bay district. 


Mrs. Cattanach’s young visitors were obliged 
to shorten their visit here in order to rejoin 
their family and sandwich in a little stay at 
Hamilton and at the Falls, consequently they 
were not seen, as expected, at several recent 
functions. 


7 
Toronto has this season some of the most 
attractive new citizens. A glance at the ter- 
race at the Grange on Thursday gave several 
persons who were not among us at the garden 
party a year ago, but whom we should sorely 
miss if they left us now—Mr. and Mrs. Harman 





The season at Grimsby Park has opened very | 
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Brown and their graceful daughters, the 
pastor of St. Andrew’s and his pretty young 
wife are among the brightest instances of 
these. And the debutantes of last season, 
beautiful Miss Helen Macdonald being easily 
first, with the visitors who have graced our 
social halls, and some of the brides—truly, if we 
regret some absentees the roll is amply filled 
up by those we have gained. 


The marriage of Miss Clara Louise Barrick, 
daughter of Dr. Barrick of 60 Bond street, and 
Mr. William P. Giles, took place at the resi- 
dence of the bride's parents on Wednesday at 
half-past three, Rev. James Allen officiating. 
Miss Barrick was led in and given away by her 
father. Mr. J. T. Barrick, brother of the bride, 
was best man, and Miss Muriel Brock brides- 
maid. The bride wore a beautiful wedding 
robe of rich duchesse satin, an English gown, 
richly trimmed with Brussels lace, a wreath of 
lilies-of-the-valley, and a tulle veil, and carried a 
huge shower bouquet of bride roses. Miss Brock’s 
frock was of white organdie over buttercup silk, 
and her bouquet of buttercups, with a few 
flowers in her dark hair. The bride’s mother 
wore a very elegant English gown of fawn 
satin, with ecru lace and delicate embroidery 
of pale green and blue. After the ceremony 
the happy party enjoyed a dainty dejewner, and 
the bride and groom were warmly congratu- 
lated. Mr. and Mrs. Giles left on the 5.30 train 
for a honeymoon on the Atlantic coast, and 
will reside in Ottawa after the first of Sep- 
tember. Mrs. Giles’ going-away gown was of 
heliotrope with white cloth vest embroidered 
in gold, white sailor hat with black velvet and 
tips. Among the guests were: Mr., Mrs. and 
the Misses Brock, Mr. Brock, Mrs. Cawthra 
Murray, Mr. and Mrs. E. Gurney, Mrs. Hart 
Massey, Mr. and Mrs. J. M. Treble, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. J. Mason, Miss Mason, Messrs. T. G. 
and Henry Mason, Dr. and Mrs. Wilmot, Dr. 
and Mrs. Reeve, Mr. A. J. Mason, jr., of Wor- 
cester, Mass., Mr. and Mrs. O. Newcombe, Mr. 
W. T., Mrs. and the Misses Murray, Mrs. and 
Miss Giles of St. John’s, Newfoundland, Mr. and 
Mrs. Torrington and Miss Beatrice Hamilton. 
Some very beautiful presents were much ad- 
mired, a piano from the bride’s uncle, a silver 
tea service from the fellow employees of the 
groom, a silver dessert set from Mrs. Cawthra 
Murray, a five-o’clock tea service from Mr. and 
Mrs. Brock, and an onyx and brass table from 
Mr. and Mrs. Murray being particularly notice- 


able. 
* 


One of the prettiest weddings of the season 
took place in St. George’s church on Wednesday 
morning, June 23, when Rev. Canon Cayley 
united in marriage Mr. D. Fleming and Miss 
Louise Walker, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. E. C. 
Walker of Queen street west. The bride looked 
lovely in a gown of white silk en train, with 
chiffon and pearl trimmings intermixed with 
orange blossoms, and wearing the customary 
veil. She carried a shower bouquet of white 
roses and maiden-hair ferns. The bride was 
attended by two bridesmaids, Miss E. O’Donell, 
becomingly gowned in white silk and gold with 
picture hat and carrying a bouquet of daisies 
and ferns, and Miss Belle White, in a gown of 
white and mavve with picture hat, and carrying 
a bouquet of sweet-peas and ferns. The grooms- 
man was the groom’s cousin, Mr. Duncan 
Donald, the ushers being Mr. Stanley Walker, 
brother of the bride, and Mr. Harry Simpson. 


- 

Brantford vocalists have covered themselves 
with glory in their Jubilee presentation of the 
Messiah under the baton of Mr. F. G. Rogers, 
of whom an enthusiastic Torontonian sends me 
all manner of praise, and I trust the account of 
the Jubilee presentation will appear next week 





in Moderato'’s department. 





Society at the Capital. 


Lady Aberdeen and Lady Marjorie Gordon 
sailed last week for England. They will spend 
part of the summer at Haddo House, where Sir 
Wilfrid and Lady Laurier will visit them. 

Sir Louis and Lacy Davies are about to sail 
for England. All their friends are showering 
them with congratulations on the very popu- 
lar recognition of Sir Louis’ services to the 
Maritime Provinces. 

The Misses Edgar have gone to Cacouna to be 
the guests of the Bishop of Ottawa and Mrs. 
Hamilton for some months. 

Mrs. Blair and the Misses Blair left for home 
last week. The Misses Scott, daughters of 
Hon. R. W. Scott, Secretary of State, will visit 
them during the summer. . 

Hon. Mr. Fielding is about to leave for Eng- 
land on business. Mrs. Fielding and family 
have already returned to Halifax. 

Mrs. Rutherford is still in town but will 
shortly join her sister, Mrs. Short, at Quebec, 
whence they will proceed to the seaside for 
the summer months. Major Rutherford will 
probably be here for some time, as he has a 
great deal of work to do for the Militia Depart- 
ment. 

Hon. William Macdougall and Mrs. Mac- 
dougall will spend the summer months at 
Cobourg, Mrs. Macdougall's old home, where 
she has a large circle of friends. 

Dr. Bell Dawson and Mrs. Dawson and family 
will spend the summer with Sir William and 
Lady Dawson at Metis. 

Mrs. Lyons of Toronto is in town, the guest 
of her mother, Lady Strong. Miss Lyons has 
been one of this year's most admired debutantes. 

Sir Frederick Sargood of Melbourne, Aus- 
tralia, accompanied by Lady Sargood and Miss 
Sargood, visited Ottawa last week. 

Miss Scott, daughter of the Secretary of State, 
went to Halifax last week to attend the meet- 
ing of the Women’s Nationa! Council, 








Ice Cream. 


WM. STITT & CO. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Gostumiers 


ARIS NOVELTIES in 
--.-DRESS FABRICS 


Consisting of Canvass Goods (transparent 
materials) Grass Lawns and Grass Linens. 





MILLINERY 


French and American Pattérn Hats & Bonnets 





GLOVES 
SPECIAL 


4-bt. Dressed Kid Gloves with Fancy 
Stitchings, in all colors, $1.co and $1.25. 


2-clasp Belfast Gloves in all the newest 
shadings and tints. 


4-bt. Undressed Kid Gloves, 75c. and $1. 
6-bt Undressed Kid Gloves, $1.00. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 18 King Street East, Toronto 





Glass 


We have the only complete line of high 
class cut glass in Canada, and the 
prices are very reasonable. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


16 Yonge Street 
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DIAMONDS =} 


Direct from . 


.. Holland & 


of the most beautiful X 
color and _ brilliancy, 
perfectly cut and grad- \ 
uating in size from the 
tiny sparkle to the : 
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flashing gem. 


As they enter the & 
Canadian S ee 
free, and are bought 
for prompt cash, you \ 
save both profit and 
duty by buying here, 
and have the newest x 
selections and styles & 


to choose from. : 








Big Street Clock. 


144 
YONGE STREET 
Nearly opposite 
Yonge St. Arcade 


KENTS’ 


The Leading Watch \ 
and Diamond House 
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‘Olmmer Weddings 

| 

and every festivity and function of the season 
are not complete without 


Dunlop’s Roses 


and bouquets from the leading 
rose grower of America, 


For Weddings—Homes and Churches decorated 
by special artist without additional cost. 


Flowers delivered to any part of Canada and ar- 
ival in fresh condition guaranted. 


5 King Street West | 445 Yonge Street 





Freezers 


ICE PICKS, SHREDDERS, Etc. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets - - 
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Social and Personal. 





A most provoking day was Thursday of last 
week, when many bright eyes looked ruefully 
at the sun shining through rain and prayed 
fervently that Sol might conquer Jupiter 
Pluvius. A dainty rainbow flashed across the 
eastern sky, and the golden mist of sunlit rain 


grew gradually less, until madam felt safe in |. 


sallying forth in her chiffon and lace to the 
garden party at the Grange, where the velvet 
stretch of turf was slightly damp and the large 
party had perforce to keep to the drives and 
near the house, whose every door and window 
stood wide open in hospitable invitation. The 
Grenadiers’ Band, snugly ensconced under one 
of the magnificent trees, played during the 
afternoon, and when seven o'clock came, it 
seemed a pity to leave the beautiful Grange, 
looking its fairest in a low sunlight and fresh 
from its little rain-bath of the earlier hours. 
Professor and Mrs. Goldwin Smith and Miss 
Crooks received on the terrace, and buffets, al 


fresco and in the library, were loaded with all 


sorts of good things under Webb’s manage- 
ment. Everyone enjoyed the place, the day 
and the opportunity of meeting a lot of con- 
genial people. Mrs. Nordheimer, in a pretty 
striped silk gown and dainty little bonnet, was 
welcomed home by a host of friends; Mrs. Eber 
Ward, ina smart black and white frock, lace 
parasol and large hat, was also much admired 
and sought after; Mrs. Eustace Smith, in a 
simple cream serge gown and sailor hat, was 
another popular young matron who had to 
shake hands with scores of friends; Sir John 
Hagarty, the new knight, but the same kindly 
and quizzical old Irish gentleman, was con- 
gratulated on all sides. Others whom one saw 
chatting on the terrace or strolling about the 
drives were: The Premier and Mrs. Hardy, 
Canon and Mrs. Cayley, The Dean of Trinity 
and Mrs. Rigby, Professor and Mrs. Clark, 
Professor Huntingford and his sister, Miss 
Huntingford, who has been for several weeks 
on a visit to Toronto and returns home this 
week, Judge and Mrs. Macdougall, Miss Sheila 
Macdougall, Mrs. S. H. Janes, Colonel, Mrs. 
and Miss Buchan, Major Cartwright, Mrs. 
G. W. Allan and Mrs. William McKen- 
zie, who is staying at Moss Park, Mr. 
and Mrs. Hagarty, Lady Thompson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Grasett, Captain and Miss Kirkpatrick, 
Mrs. Bridgeman, Chief-Justice and Miss Louise 
Burton, Judge Rose, Professor and Mrs. Ram- 
say Wright, Mr. Bridgeman Simpson, 
Col. and Mrs. Dawson, Miss Dawson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Cecil Gibson, Mrs. and Miss Cawthra, Mr. 
and Mrs. Yarker, Mrs. Heward, Mr. and Mrs. 
Melfort Boulton, Miss Merritt,e Mrs. Todd, 
Miss Hugel, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Totten, Major 
and Mrs. Leigh, Col. and Miss Milligan, Col. 
and Mrs. John I. Davidson, Major and Mrs. 
Hay, Mr. and Mrs. Wyld, Mr. and Mrs. Camp- 
bell Macdonald, Miss Fitzgerald, Mrs. George 
Jarvis, Mrs. Bruce Williams, Mrs. Spragge, 
Mrs. Wallace Jones, Mr. Dickson Patterson 
and many other persons. 


The Maplehyrn, or, as a waggish member calls 
it, the Maplecream, Bicycle Club had a run on 
Wednesday evening of last week, and werea 


much admired group in the genial glow of the | 
electric illuminations on the Parliament lawn | 
Miss Marion Barker was | 


about nine o'clock. 
hostess for the Jubilee run, and a dance at her 
home in Beverley street was the finale to a ride 
in the delightful summer evening. The young 
ladies of this coterie are among our prettiest 
girls and are fast becoming very expert riders. 
The run this week was on Tuesday to the charm- 
ing home of Miss Drynan in the Queen’s Park. 
The Club decided to give up their early season 
afternoon runs now that warm weather has 
set in, and spend the evening hours awheel 


instead. 
* 


The Massey Music Hall was jammed with 
people to hear the children’s Jubilee concert. 
The Minister of Education occupied a box 
with Mrs. Ross and Miss Ross. Other boxes 
were occupied by the Mayor's family and 
several city magnates. The only celebra- 
tion which one is quite sure the Queen would 
have liked a peep at was this one; the 
ranks of beautiful children, pictures of health 
and happiness, to the number of one thousand, 
would have pleased the Mother Empress vastly. 
The singing of the conductor, Mr. Cringan’s, 
Jubilee song, Victoria is our Queen, with its 


finale of a thousand fluttering Union Jacks, 


and the Maple Leaf national song, with every 
wee smiling face hidden during the last chorus 
by a forest of waving branches, were perfectly 


charming and were several times encored. 
7. 


Never has that beautiful expanse of terraced 
green stretching back of Government House 
looked more like a velvet-covered play-ground 
for every sylvan sprite and woodland fairy than 
it does this week. The cool season and the 
recent showers have touched all vegetation 
with a more vivid coloring this season, and of 
all the lovely lawns in Canada there is nowhere 
a fairer one than encircles the abode of the 
representatives of royalty. 

+ 


‘*We don't live here” was the answer made 
by an uproarious party who viewed the proces- 
sion from certain choice quarters in a resi- 
dential street, when someone suggested less 
hilarity. And the idea of the dignified host 
having to live down the reputation they were 
adorning his home with, set them into fresh 


shrieks of mirth. 


Word comes from the boys of Upper Canada 
College that Mr. Jack Counsell of ’Varsity 
deserves a great deal of thanks for the victory 
over Trinity College School at cricket Satur- 
day week. Jack was honorary coach at College 
for a week, and still takes great interest in the 
College boys, who under his care worked all 
the harder to win this annual match as they 
knew their coach wished them to win. ° Coun- 
sell is known as the synonym of * popularity 
and esteem” in the English classes at U.C.C. 
It is gratifying to the institution to see the 
pride the old boys continue to take in College 


affairs. 
. 


What might be justly called a beauty luncheon 
was given by Mrs. Carruthers to six young 
ladies on behalf of her son, Mr. George Car- 
ruthers, as a graceful acknowledgment of kind- 
ness during his illness after the accident at the 
Woodbine. Miss Clara Wright of Port Huron, 
Miss Lily Lee, Miss Mary Elwood, Miss Lily 
Hamilton, Miss Bertha Murray and Miss Mabel 
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Reputation Made on Their Own Merits 


NASMITH’S 


Chocolate Bon-Bons 


We will forward on receipt of price: 


ER 6h ON ah ee .60 
BU ON vieveawewns 1.20 


Delivered Free to any Part of Canada 


The NASMITH Co. 
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DIAMOND HALL 


Belts 
Garters 


Bicycle 
Skirt 
Holders 


Of the first two we have 
an infinite variety of styles 
and prices—a_ Sterling 
Silver Belt at $1.25 or 
$10.00, and Gold as high 
as $40.00. 

The Skirt Holders are 
made of sterling silver— 
in one style only, at $2.00, 
but are just the thing re- 
quired. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 








Camping, Yachting & Tourist Season 


WINES SPIRITS 
LIQUORS 


Choice and full assortment of best brands. Care 
ful packing and prompt delivery. 


GEO. W. COOLEY 


Telephone 3089 567 Yonge Stree 





Cook’s Turkish Baths 


Are the finest in Canada, having 
all the latest appliances, and per- 
fect in its appointments. he 
sleeping accommodation for the 
night bathers is the finest on this 
continent. Thoroughly experienced attendants for 
ladies and gentlemen. Masseur, Masseuse and Chi- 
ropodist al ways in attendance. 
204 King St. West 
Phone 1286 T. T. COOK, Prop., 
Late Prop. Montreal Turkish Baths. 














A Ray of Light 


You contemplate a wedding in June. 
Why not have the latest ideas in catering 
We can save you trouble and expense, 


Correspondence Solicited, 


GEO. S. McCONKEY 
27 & 29 King St. West 








Smart, with Mrs. Carruthers at the head of the 
beautifully decorated board, and a matron who 
has a weakness for pretty girls at the foot, 
formed a very jolly little party. Of course the 
Jubilee furnished the suggestion for the scheme 
of color and arrangement of the flags, ribbons, 
flowers and bonbons. The table was strapped 
with Jubilee ribbon to form a monster Union 
Jack; the chandelier with its three shades was 
enveloped in frills of red, white and blue; a silk 
Union Jack formed a center-piece, and immense 
bows of ribbon in Jubilee colors were fastened 
at each corner of the table. The salle a manger 


was hung with the tri-color, and roses, white | 


and red, with the ever useful lupin, were the 
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‘THE BEST SOUVENIR OF HER MAJESTY 
YET PUBLISHED AT ANYTHING LIKE 
THE PRICE & ot st tt ot ot ot ot te tt 


A portfolio of 4 beautiful portraits, printed direct from engraved metal plates 
by the same process as the finest steel engraving. Each portrait is a reproduc- 
tion of a photograph approved by Her Majesty. The set is composed of two 
portraits of the Queen, one of the Prince and Princess of Wales, and one of 
the Duke and Duchess of York. 
Printed on fine Antique paper, each, size 12x16. Price of the set 50 CTS. 


Wm. Tyrrell & Co.’s, 12 King St. West, Toronto 
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flowers of the feast. A wandering minstrel of 
the sunny South was enticed into the garden, 
and a succession of weird and erratic tunes 
were evolved from his piano-organ by the 
amateurs, each damsel discovering that it is 
easier to grind a hurdy-gurdy in theory than in 
practice. After a photograph of the merry 
group had been taken by their host. the girls 
separated, unanimous in the opinion that the 
celebration of a convalescence is a very happy 


idea. 
* 


The Jubilee honors, about which so many 
things were said in advance, have certainly 
alighted very acceptably and on the righi 
shoulders. Men of standing, merit and natu- 
ral ability have been honored, and the incon- 
gruity of a knight whose want of garter has 
so often bothered tidy-minded females is not 
forced upon this vicinity. 

* 

The At Home given by the Toronto Cricket 
Club was favored with exquisite weather, a 
trifle cool, if anything, and the attendance was 


| large and smart, the pretty gowns of the ladies 


brightening up the shady corner reserved for 
guests and making a fringe of color along the 
west border of the cricket ground. Among the 
people strolling and eating ices were: Mr. and 
Miss Isalen Ogden, Mr. and Mrs. Totten, the 
lady ina very smart little black tailor-made suit 
with vest of white satin applique in black and 
gold, with braid a la militaire on the trim 
mess-jacket and skirt; Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne, 
Mrs. Arkle, Sir George and Lady Larpent, Mr. 
and Mrs. Alfred Beardmore, Mr. George Beard- 
more, Mrs. John Cawthra, Miss Cawthra, Mrs. 
and Miss Armstrong, Miss Bessie Hees, Mrs. 
Machray, Mrs. McKinnon, Mrs. and Miss 
Barker, Miss Putnam, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 
Vankoughnet, Miss Seymour, Miss Cattanach, 
Miss Helen Macdonald, Col. and Mrs. Buchan, 
Miss Buchan, Mr. Creelman,, Miss Virginie 
Hugel, Mrs. Gilmour, a very nice and jolly 
party. The Chudleigh carriage waited under | 
the trees, with Mrs. Beardmore, who watched | 
the game with interest, and several others held 
their freight of comfortably seated ladies. After 
the game, Sir George and Lady Larpent and a 
small party were entertained at the Hunt Club 
at a dinner given by Mr. Beardmore. As usual. 
Mr. Cricketer Lyon made a big score and 
looked quite ready to do it again, when the 
fatal chance put him out, with something like | 
a hundred runs to his credit. 

Professor and Mrs. Clark, Professor Huntine- 
ford and Miss Huntingford, the Dean and Mrs. 
Rigby have gone to England. Professor Jones 
is, however, too cosy in his charming nook at 
Trinity to be tempted away even for Jubilee 


summer in old England. 
- 


Mrs. Judge Boswell, step-mother of our Com- 
modore, has received the distinguished honor 
of a letter of thanks from the Queen, and the 
gift of an Indian shawl from the numerous 
specimens of such Oriental fineries which the 
Queen is known to have stored away. Clever 
Mrs. Boswell designed a presentation goblet by 
way of a Jubilee present which particularly 
tickled the fancy of the old lady whom the 
world delights to honor, and she showed her 
appreciation very readily and heartily as above. 


The engagement of Mr. Frederick Campbell 
and Miss Coates has been announced. There 
should be a large response, on the part of any 
young ladies contemplating matrimony, to the 
challenge usually given at a marriage, when 
Mr. Cvempbell is wedded. When he becomes a 
Benedict where shall an usher be found to take 
care of other people’s weddings? The strongest 
protest should come from his compeer and only 
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rival, Mr. Burritt. 


Major and Mrs. Delamere and their family 
are at Heydon Villa for the summer, during the 
absence in England of Colonel and Mrs. Denison. 
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OPINION 





“ By following the standards of dealers who seek the trade of the 
masses one would be wearing the same things that our domestic's steady 


company wears.” 


“ The fine tarlor has to use imported goods of the best quality, and 
he has to insist that whatever he buys shall be confined to him” 

‘ You can only avoid common effects by paying good prices.” 

“ You can readily see that a dealer cannot sell his high class goods 
at low prices, as exclusiveness and quality must be paid for.” —V ogue. 


The above is peculiarly applicable 
to our trade. Our goods are made 
specially for us from the latest designs. 
All our fancy patterns are strictiy con- 
fined to us. and we order only the 
Jinest goods, which we spare no cost 
making. 





cooling, healthfulness. 


water. 











We have Infallible 





Have you ever had one of those headaches that 
made you think your skull must burst at every 
throb? Did you know that Hooper's Headache 
Powders have never failed to cure the most split- 
ting headache? They only cost 25«. per box and the 
relief is almost instantaneous. 

Trial package (containing 3 powders), 10C. 


HOOPER & CO. 
Telephone 536 43 & 45 King St. West 
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Before the _ YL 
Wedding ~~ 


Look out for your kitchen comfort by find- 
ing Kemp’s 


“GRANITE” or “DIAMOND” 


label on each piece of enameled ware you 
buy. 

This ware lasts famously, giving splendid, 
wholesome service, and yet costs no more 
than inferior lines. 


ASK FOR KEMP'S — each piece is 


guaranteed. 


Kemp Manufacturing Co. 
TORONTO 


Wedding 


Invitations 
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Copper-plate engraved, or from type. 
Send for samples of our work. 


BAIN BOOK CC. 
53 King East, Toronto 





RESTAURANT 


AND 





Leader Lane & Wellington St. 
Leading Caterers 





For estimates and prices ap- 
ply to 
ALBERT WILLIAMS, 
Proprietor 





Pattern for the new “Sun Skirt” free. 
Special prompt attention given to out-of-town 
orders. Send for circular. 


STACKHOUSE, 124 King Street West 


Purified Twice Over 


Double refined, this Stowers’ Lime Juice 


A little of it will go a great ways when added to a glass of 


‘Twenty per cent. stronger than ordinary brands. 


It cools—refreshes—renews strength. 


Stowers’ Lime Juice 


BEST GROCERS SELL IT EVERYWHERE 
ESET FLEE TESE SEE TSETITE I ETSEE LETS ETEETTTIE TTT 
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Catering Establishment 


seeordion, Knife and “Sun”: Plaiting | 


| kinds of Hair Goods at greatly reduced prices. 





Absolutely pure in its de'icious, 
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Wear “THE MAGNETIC” 


For sale by all the stores. 





Since warm weather is now 
upon usa necessary and becom- 
ing adjunct to any lady's head 
dress is one of 


Dorenwend’s Stylish Bangs 


We are now showing in these 
an endless variety of the latest 
productions in wavey, parted 
and pompadours, etc. 

First quality all long. even- 
haired switches in all shades at 
especially low prices this and 
next week. 

Our Hair Dressing Apartments are most complete. 
For appointments Telephone 1551. 


The DORENWEND CO., Limited 
103 & 105 Yonge Street 





Fine Hair Switches — 
Fashionable Bangs, Waves, Ete. 


All kinds of use- 
ful Hair Goods of 
the latest spring and 
summer styles will 
be sold for a short 
time at 


25 p. c. 
Discount 


so as to make room 


for our immense 
fall and winter 
stock. 


Remember, these 
goods are genuine 
bargains. They are 
fresh and new, and 
cannot be equaled 
anywhere in low 
price and fine qual- 
ity. 


Real Tortoiseshell, real Steel, real Amber, real 





Jet and other hair ornaments at the above discount. 


Our Ladies and Children’s Hair Dressing Parlors 


are the best appointed in Toronto. 


Telephone 2498 


‘J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 


441 Yonge St., cor. Carlton, Toronto, Ont. 





‘Canada’s Greatest Art Hair Goods House 


127, 129 and 778 YONGE STREET 


—™ 





For Artistic Hair Dressing 
Go to 


PEMBER’S 


Seo enr latest Bangs and Curls, Switches, and all 





THE BORDER 
CURL 





W. T. PEMBER 


127, 129 and 278 Yonge Street—Teles, 2275 & 3553 
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lously. “* Haven't you been listening! Have I 
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ey 4 Oa eas sake; I can’t bear it.” 


Semper Fidelise Serato 


and she threw herself down on her knees be- 
A Powerful Short Story. 













What is as delicious and refreshing for your friends 
as a cup of... 


“Salada” 


CEYLON TEA 
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side him, hiding her face with her hands on the 
arm of the old fashioned chair, Ordway looked 
down at her through eyes that were dimming, 
“Don’t take on so, Eunie,” he said gently; 
“‘ye'll be glad all the rest of yer life, I think, on 
account of jest what ye’re cryin’ about now. 
ONG after the speaker's words had died } full of changing shadows, which danced across Look up, my girl, an’ maybe I can finish the 
away the listening people waited in | the time-polished Noor and lost themselves in Story for ye.” He put out his hand and stroked 
hushed expectancy, unwilling to be- | the corners of the irregular ceiling, when Ord- | the bowed head with clumsy tenderness, “Ye 
lieve that he had finished, and unable | Way crossed to the huge fireplace and piled | say ye never knowed why he didn’t come that 
to descend, all at once, from the heights to | Some sticks of soft wood on the glowing ashes, night,” he said. “| could a told ye why.” 
which they had been raised. But the announce- Then, twisting himself out of his top-coat and She raised her head witha Startled exclama- 
ment of the last hymn assured them that the bestowing it, together with his cap, on acon-| tion. You?” she cried. 
service was almost over, and a little later they | venient table, he dragged from the chimney “Yes,” he answered. “ Jest me, He stayed 
began to file slowly out through the high, nar- corner a great old-fashioned chair and sank away because I told him he’d better, and he 
row doors into the damp Cornish air. In | back luxuriously in its capacious depths. His knowed I meant what I said.” 
almost total silence the crowd separated, with wife had also removed her wraps, and now Her eyes grew full of a wondering fear, and 
the unconsciousness of Surroundings which took her seat at the other side of the fireplace | she shrank away from him; but he smiled 
comes to men when their minds have been | on & low stool, drawn back just within the | again and detained her with gentle force. 
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in which he resides for upwards of twenty-five Heredity. 
years, The Youth's Companion. 

What Stronger proof than the above can be | It has been said that the training of a boy 
had for the claim that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills | should begin with his grandmother. Where 
cure when all other medicines fails? If you i 
are ailing give this great medicine a fair trial 
and the result will not disappoint you. The 












be some charity for the boy if he does not turn 
out well, and the 8enerous parent will not 















































stirred deeply. wavering boundary of shadow. At length she | “ Wait,” he said. « Tain’t crazy. Did ye think public- are cautioned against numerous pink refuse to bear at least a portion of the responsi. 
John Ordway and his wife came from the spoke, slowly and with evident effort at | I was so blind all them months that I didn’t colored imitations, Insist upon taking nothing bility. 
chapel among the last, and walked arm in arm calmness, see what was happenin’? I'd a knowed if I’d but the packages which bear the full trade “Your son Robert, Mr. Waxworth,” re. 
to the long, low shed, where many wagons “You must try to be patient with me,” she | been miles away, for there ain't never any mark, ‘Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale | marked a teacher to the father of one of his 
were waiting; both had been strongly moved said. ‘ You'll be astonished, I know, and I am | trouble in your heart but what I don’t feel it. people.” pupils, “is not lacking in capacity to learn, 
by the evening's sermon, but in different Ways, | afraid you'll be angry—and I couldn’t blame oe ao ye, a what oe a opi nlp = ~ — ap ee - mat = to 
indicative, perha 8, of their widely differin you—but I want you to wait till—till I’ve thought ’twas best to say nothin’ an’ et ye > ° : think hat what 1€ does is always right. e is 
ieacenae 7 finished,” wrestle it out alone. Finally, when I noticed Where Living is High, very self-conceited.” 
Ordway helped his wife into the wagon, the “Are ye quite sure ye'd better begin, or | that circumstances an’ everything was likely to T the Fifth avenue entrance to Central “T know it,” replied the father with a deep 
horses struck into a swift trot, and the driver | hadn't ye better let it £0 till to-morrow?” be too much for ye, why, I jest stepped in an’ Park stand three tall and elegant | sigh. “ He gets that characteristic from his 
leaned forward to draw the rug more closely “No!” she said quickly, “I've wanted to | talked to Willis. He understood, an’ that hotels, which are of the very highest | mother’s folks. In other respects he takes after 
about his companion, peering up into her face speak— to speak so many times, and haven't settled it.” rank in New York and are patronized | Our side of the family.” 
solicitously, dared to. I'll feel a thousand times happier “Then you've known?” she interrupted by wealthy and fashionable people. At one of ita 1 
‘*A damp night!” he murmured, “ Do you | when I've told you, no matter what happens, breathlessly. “You've known all this time?’ these hotels, a little room on the seventh floor, Our 5 Cent Victor 
feel at all cold. little gir] ?” Let me go on now.” He nodded cheerfully, “All this time,” he with one window, two closets, and in one of | is the most popular cigar in the city at the 
She started nervously at his voice, and shook | “Maybe I know what-—” he began, but answered, them a stationary washstand costs, with board ae whethe eon value =e higher priced i 
; ‘ . “Ee ae a ’ ‘ ‘ ported direct 
her head. checked himself suddenly, “I'm listenin’,” he But you never said a word to me—you | for two, $11.50 a day ; for one person, $8.50; for | from Havana, Muller's, nine King street west. c 
“Tm quite warm enough,” she said mechani- added. never acted as though” two persons, without board, $6 a day, and for ae, a 
cally. | She hesitated as if to gain strength, — = ‘ aaa aa oe a one person, without board, $6 a day. This isa “. with oun would make a petals Ot ths I 
iP. marked how the slender figure quivered with | eep still,” he said sloy y. ure y ye ve | small and cheap room. If a man and his wife Sultan of Turkey for to-morrow’ paper.” “J ra 
a the effort of her hurried breathing. found that out long ago. I couldn't a said a want to live somewhat elegantly, they will | am afraid I have no photograph, sip” “ What ay 
ie “TIT had promised to marry Willis before I | word without makin’ things Worse most likely; have no trouble at all in paying $50 a day at of that? You know how to draw a fez, don’t m 
! we. knew you,” she said unsteadily, “ We quar- | sol thought the best thing to do was to jest either of these hotels facing the park, You | You?”—Puck, Ei 
ie: relled about some little thing and each was too wait—an’ I been waitin’,” get the luxury, however, when you descend to ee fe 


proud to speak first, Finally, he went away “Waiting!” she repeated, << Waiting for 


the lower floors of the hotel, and find that Tooth Saving Pe 





Without seeing me, You know how we heard | what?” you pay, not for your little room, but : ay eae i 

i i i sliev i r ae y ’s 2 Junie,” said s , : IS @ practice that too F vis 
that he died In Africa. I believed it—we all I For ” hat’s happened, Eunie, he said Softly. for the beautiful parlors, the comfortable hed fa caste There shoutd be mie hey 
did—and I cried myself to sleep night after | “* Waitin’ to hear jest what I’ve heard to-night: lounging and writing-rooms, the army of preserving. To insure this more care in select- on 


night, because [ hadn't acted differently, As | to have ye kneel down here beside me as ye’re mga... 


time went on I began to forget little by little, | kneelin’ ROW, a-wantin’ the help I can give ye, 
and after a while it all seemed | an’ a-trustin’ me enough to ask for it.” He 
like a sort of dream ; then you | lifted his hand to check her question, and went 
came into my life, and taught | on in the Same tone. “T ain't never been like 
me to trust you and turn to | any of the men ye used to know. Why, for a 
you for help in everything. | year or more after we were married I used to 


well-trained Servants always ready to attend wil 


your slightest wants, and all expecting a tip; Tooth Cleanser 120 


. . . - | 
the really good oil-paintings on the walls by | is most necessary, Al] knowledge, experience 
first-rate French artists, and the Zeneral air of | and practice in ‘the art of preserving teeth is A 
quiet, dignity, and exclusiveness which per- | combined in... 


th 
vades the whole place. The landlord pays Ivoire Tooth Wash = 


$300,000 a year rent for the hotel and has over 


And, in truth, I loved you | Set an’ watch ye, wonderin’ all the time 300 servants. The restaurants at these upper. | perfume the tooth? aa clan, beauty and ia 
more than you could ever un- | whether it was really me, an’ whether my luck j class hotels have prices which appall an eco- ottles, ; oad 
derstand.” Her voice | wasn’t too good to be true, [| was always | nomical man. A dish of strawberries costs 50 Il D ; 
trembled pitifully, “You | afraid that there was a mistake somewheres, cents ; three boiled potatoes are 30 cents; for a At A rug Stores 
believe me, John?” she | for it didn’t seem right nor natural that ye few stalks of asparagus they charge 75 cents; ONLY 25¢. oe 
asked. ‘Say that you | should see anything in me to care about, unless ! any sort of a steak will cost you from $1.50 to — fort; 
“. \ do believe me.” | —unless it was because I cared so much for $2.50, and the only merit you see in the whole O H. ZIEGLER, D.D.S., M.D.S., Dentist = 
* | Ord way drew his hand | you; I tried to think that Sometimes,” scheme is that two can eat for exactly the same Hee or; Yonge and Gerrard Sts. Hours 9 to 5, ~~ 


Office telephone 2232 Residence rods, 


: 

\ across his eyes with an| The woman was clinging to his arm and | price as one. The custom of half portions is House 4129 423 Sherbourne, il 
: | ween} -onvulsively . . a ‘ . uic 
involuntary movement. | weeping cony ulsively, coming in, but this is of no use to ladies, for it es q 
“ in’ , ““"T weren't v i irl.” anf : ; ; ; cease 

I ain't never doubted | weren't your fault, little girl.” he said. 1s applied orly in the cafés where the bachelors | A e AM ES & CO 

y e es . 


it,” he answered Softly. | “It jest happened that way. There ain't no resort. It is very difficult in one of these fine | sea 























. , : ‘ am . og | been 
She fave a quick | need to cry about it now ; the time for cryin’s restaurants to figure out any kind of a full | 
sigh of relief, and | all gone past, an’I don’t think itll ever come meal for less than 52, and then it will consist | Bankers and Brokers a 
let her head sink — of very plain dishes. STOCKS bought and sold on commission, eas 
again upon her He stopped abruptly, as though half-ashamed é Rate { DEBENTURES— Munici al, Railway and Indus- 
breast asshespoke | of his sudden outburst, and let his glance rest . . , trial Co.—bought and sold on commission or other- Dr. 
; | lovingly n the kneeling fig t his fe Mrs. Newed—W as I nervous, dear, during the wise, rites 
again. | “Ovingly upon the ces ve figure at Dis feet. ceremony? Miss Spitegirl ~Well, a trifle at DEPOSITS received at: 4” interest, subject to psc 
“Tl was happy | ‘Ain't ye glad it's happened ? he asked. first, darling, but not after William had said cheque on demand. : , ing cu 
and contented for | oe ye _ pig dl over the very thing seg —Truth. , ao LEND on seat and bond collateral, se his 
two lon rears, | that is to make us SO happy agen, New Servant—I found this coin upon your BD od Stare sued payable at par in Canada, the whose 
~ a . Biwasligbersen: | She did not answer, and for a moment he | desk, . 7 oe glad you are honest, I United States and Great Britain, port of 
Tenens ;, Pan : 4 ut it there purposely ‘to test your honesty, i 
and you were | Watched her in perplexed anxiety. Then he New Servant—That's ‘what I thought,— 77>, 10 King Street West, Toronto Edinb 
~ Sank back into a great old-fashioned chair.” happy, too, John?’ | Understood, and knelt down by her side, gende Blatter, during 
“Happy!” he ‘* In order not to be an exception to the | a i FRASE} 
They moved swiftly past the scattered houses | said. “Ah yes; nobody’ll ever know how | ‘ Put to the Test. mile, a oe ran down his mother-in-law, BRITISH COLUMBIA GOLD MINES of oi 
of the village, and into a stretch of o en; much.” ne wriefly, what lave you against her?” asked a large 
ee vage, and out a ae a é P or ‘a litet ae = The Most Convincing and Absolute Proof his friend Impztiently. Her aughter,” was | - — female 
country. Three or four times the woman raise: | And then little Dora was 20rn,” she went Given the laconic reply.—L’Tlustye de Poche, | | We have for sale stock in all {ue worki. mines in Tie ew 3 
her head as though about to speak, but checked on, “‘and somehow all our trouble began right ; “T don’t know why th hould k Josie strict at Ia Rol, Vint, Basle oe pack, st 
; - : orate ; ; Feo , <x ' Why the papers shou spea » Jumbo, St. Elmo, ina, Crown Point, ‘xcelle 
herself with an effort. is | there, for it seemed as though her baby hands That Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Cure When Other so harshly of Ge 1eral We Tere The despatches Monte Christo, Cariboo, Monarch, MAYFLOWER’ een 
“T have Something to tell you, John,” she | took hold of our hearts and pushed them apart, Medicines Fail—What They Have Done for Say he was at the head of his troops at the last fo. pnospectiis of the matter and printed informa. wna 
said at last. “J —I am afraid I ought to have j3 little at first, and then more and more, [| Others They wits Do tor You. battle.” « Yes, Which way were they going?” The se = sell are the BRST teh aPblication the Ist 
told you long ago.” | actually thought that you didn’t care about her No remedy of modern times has offered more, Cleveland Plai n-Dealer, are only those of developed properties. Address, Watch). 
Her tone was so Serious that he turned and | —I know it was “rong, but I thought it— and I | or stronger proof of its sterling merit than has | Jack Wyld—That young Simperly seems such SAWYER, MURPHEY & Co., 
looked at her with quick anxiety. Sot to feeling against you as I would against | Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, The cures are not for fea he would ek Couch Canada Lite Building, Toronto. There 
a 7 : = ; , ; 3 : . ; . "ay Ff as ne ONO os 
Are ye sure ye ought? she asked gently. | Someone that was watching for a chance to | those of people in foreign lands, but from all had experience)— He wouldn't hesitate about profit ir 
‘‘ Maybe there ain t any need. hurt my little one. Well, things got Worse | parts of our own country, and the statements touching you, if he was broke.— Puck, logues ¢ 
“There is a need,” she answered. “T have | and worse, and when she died I almost believed made are easily verified by everyone in the Tourist (in Jersey, apprehensively) — How H. STONE & SON known d 
known all along that it would be better to speak you were to blame in some way—I didn’t know vicinity in which the cures reported occur, | about the Jersey rosquitoes? Don’t you find (DAN'L Stong) UNDERTAKERS one cats 
out, but somehow I never felt that I could, | how. Oh! it’s awful to think about, but [| When such proof as this is offered doubt must | them pretty vicious it airures? Jersey Native 


in eight 


: ; sr ; ; (indifferently —) ! Not at all! Thy Tele § fi ae 
until to-night. She paused as though to couldn't help feeling that way. Will you ever cease, and the medicine must be awarded the they'll eer pe ia po bi a en Why, phone 931 Yonge and Ann Streets of Thack 
gather courage. ‘It’s about myself and Willis,” forgive me for it?” palm of superiority over all others, Every mail a! includin 
she said, * You remember ? “TI never laid it Up against ye,” he answered, ee ae 
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Ordway bent forward suddenly with a warn. “I reckoned it was natural, and I knew ye | of Canada, who have been cured by the use of Handsome Features, Charles 
ing shout to the horses, and the wagon jolted | wasn’t Well; so I tried to forget all about that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, sometimes after years Fometimes sein htly blotches, Pimples or J... YOUN lar amg 
; heavily in a deep rut. part of our life, and [ done it almost.” of illness and afte - 2dicine ai of he opaque skin, ¢ estroys the attractiveness : wr tees ittle le 
: “ That’ all over,” he «: id with a cl “kl . i : or and after other medicines had failed, of handsome features, In all cases Scott's The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer ee ome 
ig 1at’s me, a over, he said with a chuc e. She looked up at him Rratefully. “You are | 4nd it is the words of gratitude spoken by Emulsion will build up the System and impart 859 Yonge Street T Stevense 
‘a “TI took Special notice of that hole so as to skip trying to help me,” she said, ‘* Not many men | sufferers thus restored to health that has freshness and beauty. nee - value n 
ei it on the way home, and here Iam, drivin’ right would do that, The rest of my story is harder | Created the enormous demand this medicine Going t 
Bot He into it again, like an old fool. That's what | ¢ tell 1 harder to ]j “ow has. The followir letter is } fair s¢ ee 3 f Robi 
Resi Mes ° : ; O tell, and harder to listen to, You remember Ss. Owing letter is uta fair sample ; y of Robir 
LH comes of listenin’ to sermons ye can't quite | that Willis came back and hunted us up. He | of hundreds constantly being received : oe m7 bn si ny c = has a “ pe 7 ae and the 
oth understand. : a ees : came at the worst time for all of us. I was set | The Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co. THE ONLY GENUINE HUNYADI WATER. $ are mar 
Won't you listen to me, John?” his wife against you, and half wild about baby’s death, | DEAR Srrs,—I have great pleasure in bearing f ' a large 
asked pleadingly, i reck -erythi ; icf é ; - 3 » . x, W 
. ve and reckless to everything, He found that out, | testimony to the medicinal value of Dr. Wil- & book, w 
Of course I will,” he answered. Only mY | and kept pleading with me and urging me to | liams’ Pink Pills, as a blood purifier and health i j in bad c 
nerves bein ‘0 wrought up, I'm sort of afraid BO away with him. Day after day, when you | restorer. For ten years I was a Victim to 3 ; 3 soe Ge 
to have any big shock come on me sudden, ye were at work, he used to come to the house | a complication of troubles, beginning with i i Conque 
know. E / and talk to me ~always in the same Strain. I/quinsey and followed by rheumatism BEST AND SAFEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER. fourth 
You make 1€ so hard for me. she said. | Ought to have sent him away ; but—I didn’t. | and bronchitis, My Physicians told me j P ribed 1 : re i . fine cop 
And T am in earnest. Oh, truly I am in His Sympathy was so ready that I didn't See | the trouble had become chronic and that every = TION DYSPEPSIA Ton eae the OF THE LEV Ek Fi GONSTIA- 2 years at 
earnest. tl ‘ ; : f t : . stéhicn es . F F , SE APOIA, ! “4HEL wR, oMC i ation: 
ee elk caiatales eile ee ale ; 1€ purpose nor the falseness of it. It was as / winter I would either have to house myself up j as well as for al] kindred ailments resulting from indiscretion jn diet. j Saat 
1@ warning o though some eyj| Spirit put the words into his or go to a warmer climate. Two years ago [ ; to them 
tears, Ordway put his arm around her and istened- 7 ' ce i ‘It is remarkably and €xceptionally uniform in its composition.’*— 
: mouth, and I liste ned; God help me, [ listened. was confined to my bed and room from Febry- British Medical Journal. 
ron’ her closer to _ Sa 48amother/ gho Started to her feet, and Stood facing her ary until May, under the doctor's care One 3 “The prototype of alt Bitter Waters.” “Absolutely constant in composition.” » It is y 
Soothes a nervous, sleepy ¢ vild, 8 , i or head ; 4 penne qi ' ’ ; emo 
“S diateiee oe oo Tekan e = — her arms raised to her head in a y ild | day a an of 8 cures wrought by the | ORDINARY DOSE : ONB WINEGLASSFUL EEFORE BREAKFAST { yawned 
, ' , ’ See : o™ ene esture, use o r. iNiams’ ?ink Pills I determined ‘ ‘ located 
to listen to ye ; only I think ye'd best wait Ci | “Tt was no fault of mine that I did not sin | to try them, and I found a cure at last in this j CAUTION * See that the label bears the Signature of ; ment. ' 
so home. | We're 'most there now. | *&ainst you in deed as | did in thought,” she splendid medicine, | used a dozen boxes of the the hrm Andreas Saxlehner, ! had the 
© wagon swung Around a sharp turn, and | cried. “If it had not been for some accident pills and I have never been better in my life 4 ; the cely 
then, far up on the hill ahead of them the clear. | | don't even know what it was—J Should not | than Tam now, and | have not been troubled Ri | for tho 
if} cut outline of the farm buildings showed | have been here now, I went to meet him one | in any way with my old complaints since | dis- = 





Sibi against the horizon. And the horses plodded night. We were to drive to Oakley and take continued the use of the Pink Pills. As] have The sr 
on in silence, the train for a 


i | ' ‘htt a ; pi Some place, I waited, I don't already Stated, I was a sufferer for rears, and Ir ; issued } 
ire 4 Go in by the fire,” said John Ordway, when know how manv hours, but he didn’t come; at | during that period spent a small fate in as e S ae 


‘ , ad int; i ‘Te ‘ rv of 
; at length they battle dintothe farmyard, ‘[+°}] last I crept home and found you asleep. All | doctors’ medicine and drugs, only to find in th ro: de 
take me some time to fix things up,” But night I sat by the fire 3 


aii diminut 
Waiting for some word | end that Dr Williams’ Pink Pills accompli ° , 

. . : : . : S ace ished eee anee and is | 
when he came back from the stable he found her | from him, for I was ready to go—yes, even then | what all other medicines failed to do "When i i en ’s O contain 
waiting, leaning against one of the square posts | 7 was ready to go, In the morning when you | my friends who know how often J was laid book is 

. i ac eb . Ss 
of the porch and looking out ac ross the dark- were away a letter came, saying that an un- | aside with illness asked me what cured me I 
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‘ ij ‘ . - ; e a V = — ac ei ” Mm) £0- | let me know about it soon, | never heard from | Pills, Yours gratefully 5 grams 

; ether,” she said, ‘ y kite ras i in.” . . ‘ 

had Ret she saic The long, ow kite ren was him again. Mrs. J, A. McKim, LOWEST PRICES. AT THE NEW WAREROOMS OF Chicag: 
Bre | ij Next Week's story, She paused and looked at him fearfully, as Cataraqui. stamp ¢ 

He, i Two Male Match-Makers, a short seria] story by | though expecting a violent outburst of anger;; Mr, and Mrs, McKim are among the best Passed 
1% fs will begin Va ia Alborogh, ® Baro nadian writer, but he said nothing, and at last she spoke | known and most esteemed residents of Cata e » is @ con 
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i, h will run through theac issues and is rich with bumor | again, unable to bear the Silence, raqui, Ont. Mr. McKim has been a traveling being 5 
i Bat ti and interest, “Won't you speak to me?” she cried tremu- salesman for Pianos and organs in the district 651-653 Yonge Street, Toron to the tith 
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The Worst of It. 
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3 0000000ecceceeccccleeeeeees 
A TITLE FOR SALE. 

Henry Guillaume Marie, who says he is the 
Comte de Comble and the sole survivor of an 
old and noble French family, has inserted this 
advertisement in the New York Herald: 


OR SALE—TITLE OF NOBLE FRENCH 
family of Bretagne, origin May, 1445; coat of 
arms, Comte. For all information, etc., every day, 
between 2 and 6 p. M., Henri de C., 222 West Thirty- 
Seventh Street. 

De Comble is an elevator-man in an apart- 
ment-house, and 1s anxious to dispose of his 
title and position as representative of a noble 
family for a sum sufficient to maintain himself 
and his wife in comfort during their old age. 
De Comble showed a reporter the evidence of 
his title—a large sheet of heavy, time-stained 
parchment, on which is written the record of 
the De Comble family for nearly five hundred 
years. Near the top of the sheet is the name of 
Francois de Comble of Barcelona, and it was in 
the month of May, 1445, that he, then the pro- 
cureur of the Department of d’Anceroille, re- 
ceived his title, after he had been, according to 
the record, a commander and governor for the 
king--Charles the Seventh—who bestowed the 
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Unequalled for ALL Decorative Purposas. 
COLOURS EXQUISITE. BRILLIANT GLOSS. 
Durable and Effective. 


ASPTNALL your own Homes. Aapinall’s Enamel can be nsed successfully by an 
amateor, and shoald be inevery house. For Bedsteads, Chaire, Screens, Vases, 
Baths. Hot Water Cans, &c.. it is invaluablegand is useful for Repainting Cup- 
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one of his 
y to learn, 
is apt to 





Girl without Sewing—It must be dreadful to be poor. 
First Girl with Sewing— Yes ; just think, to be cold and hungry. 


ht. is title upon him. ‘I will turn over all the “e 7 ee 

ht. He is ncaiiia. ta nis. and papeee.” ant De Gomble Second Girl with Sewing—And not to have enough clothes to wear. boards, Doors, Wainscots, and all articles of Wood, Wickerwork, Metal, or Glass, 
8, Insignia, papers, : ‘ Girl without Sewing—And it must be dreadful to have the cold make you so warped that &e. few tina of Aspinall will completely transform @ shabby 

th a deep ‘to the purchaser of the title, except my | these clothes would fit you. room to brightness and comfort with very little trouble or expense. 


” 


BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS! INSIST ON ASPINALL'S! 


ASPINALL'S ENAMEL, Lid.,1 ondop, Patis, and New Yorlyand Tue Watter H,Cottimcka® Co, 
sLid., 21 Satnt Antoine Street, Montreal (Sole Agents for Canadady 


make beat) 


mother’s wedding-ring.” The person who pur- 
chases the alleged title will have to be adopted 
by De Comble, so that the title may be legally 
transferred. 


from his 
‘akes after 


























laughter. 

One actor, whose self-love was wounded, 
revenged himself in an original fashion. <A 
hair-dresser had declared in the presence of 


of the most dignified volume. The pages can 
be read only by the use of a microscope, but } 
then it is found that the proof-reading has been 


AVERAGE HEIGHT OF MEN. < 7 
excellently done. Several French dandies are 


ey at the A comparison of the average height of men : han 1 insid ae tial ees it et I hed 
a — in various trades and professions in different | C@™™Y'"& these volumes insi Ce ee ee eee ee ee en 
ed direct covers. A copy presented to a French library | talent; the latter went to him to be shaved. 


countries brings out the fact that the English, 
as a nation, are the tallest men in the world. 
It has been found that the English professional 


reet west. ““What do you do with all the hair you cut 


off?” he asked the hair-dresser. ‘I sweep it 


has been duly entered in the catalogue and 
placed on the shelves. 








re of hea » * ae Geen 7 

per.” ox classes, who are the tallest adult males, aver- vibes aan eee Sate eee 

' “What age 5 feet 9} inches. Next on the list come the The Nightingale and the Thorn. i sty re psec oe | 
you can easily sell it; they make great 





The Youth’s Companion. 
A nightingale quite forlorn 
Thus made her plaint to the morn: 


fez, don’t males of all classes ef the United States. Most 


. ‘ . in America, and I myself mak 
European nations average for the adult male 5 ’ ysel ake 


“Is that so?” said 


use of it 
a business of exporting it.” 


ee -* ¥ ‘ 
— feet 5 inches, but the Austrians, Spaniards and I've h : ; ful the basher Of ove hale: T 
Portuguese fall a trifle short of this standard. oe oo ey age ean pe hema ‘ re . eee oe Se rt * 

And I can’t find a sign of a thorn. will drop in six months from now and take it. 
wish they ; _ SUPPLY OF DOCTORS. There's nothing to make me sad, The bargain was struck. Six months after, the 
nore toot Russia, with a population of 127,000,000, has There’s not a thorn to be had, | actor reappeared. “I have been waiting for 


All the rest of my years ”—here she burst into tears 
“T'll have to be merry and glad. 


e in select- only 18,334 physicians. In the United States, 
with a population of about 75,000,000, there are 


120,000 physicians. 


you with impatience,” said the hair-dresser; 
“the hair is everywhere, the back shop and 
even my bedroom are full of it.” ‘‘Show it to 
me.” The hair-dresser opened a chest that was 
overflowing with it. ‘‘Stupid!” cried the 
actor, ‘what on earth have you done? Why, 
you have mixed it all together; it is good for 
nothing now!” And he hastily withdrew. 


“TL always sing my best 
When a cruel thorn is pressed 
(So my friends have said, and I've frequently read) 
Quite close to my tender breast. 
O birds with grievances great, 
O men with grievances small, 
Think «what it would be if you, like me, 
Had never a grievance at all!” 


A TIP FOR THE TORONTO BIJOU, 

A Philadelphia paper says that the latest 

theatrical novelty comes from Chicago, where 

a manager stages a sausage-machine in full 

blast. The hog appears on the stage alive and 

departs in the form of sausages, distributed 
among the audience as *‘ souvenirs.” 
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The moral, my little dear, 
Is quite remarkably clear ; 
When lessons are long, and things go wrong, 
And everyone's acting queer, 
Don’t murmur and bewail, 


Our Export Trade. 


Canadian bicycles are apparently to be used 
in larger quantities this year in foreign coun- 
tries than ever before. Right in the midst of 
the Jubilee celebration, when it was thought 


A CLOCK WHICH RUNS FORTY YEARS. 
A clock which the maker believes will run 
forty years with one winding has been in- 
The mechanism is 





, Dentist vented by a Chicago are ; ore Don't rue the day you were born, by many that there would bea stagnation in 
Paes, composed of brightly-burnished aluminium But think of the poor, poor nightingale, trade, Massey-Harris Company, Limited, re- 
tieutee rods, slow-moving cog-wheels, and many tiny, Who hadn't a sign of a thorn. ceived a cablegram containing a large order for 

. bicycles. This order will keep all hands at the 





=e quick-moving cog-balance wheels, which tick 

: ceaselessly and merrily away under the large 

CO. oval glass case which covers them. It has 

been running now about a year, and has never 

'S been touched, save to undergo a slight regula- 
- tion during the first weeks. 


ETHELWYN WETHERALD. factory, King street west, busily at work for 


some months to come, and provide work fora 
large number of workmen. 





Jealousy Among Actors. 


——————__——_—— 





THE JACKSON SANATORIUM 


Dansville, Livingston County, N. Y. 


Established in 1858. Most beautiful and commodious Fire Proot Building in the 





The Wife—Doctor, can you do anything for 
my husband? Doctor—What seems to be the 
matter? ‘‘ Worrying about money.” ‘‘Oh, I 


HE self-esteem of people connected 
with the stage is immense; there is 


















































d Indus- RECORDS OF THE PAST. L no profession where this feeling is | ieeue tel f ti : teks Wogihen _ Dee i 
or other- Dr. John W. S. McCullough of Alliston more developed ; actors,chorus-girls, | Srrtesman ee ee ee ne world used as a Health Institution. All forms of Hydro-therapeutics, massage, rest 
bj writes us as follows, mentioning two interest- dancers—everyone having todo with | _ ; ; cure, electricity administered by skilled attendants. A staff of regular physicians of 
meer te ing curios in his possession: ‘ The writer has the theater scene tobe vain to the “*Papa,” said Sammy Snaggs, as he paused, large experience ; accommodations and service of highest class. Superior cuisine 
ateral. in his possession a small manuscript book | ,, * heal ance 2 alsttian Mon pencil in hand, ““how can you make a Greek directed by Emma P. Ewing, teacher of cooking at Chautauqua. Do not fail to 
ada, th hose fly-leaf bears the following title: ‘Re-| \— 0. op etal, hie colfactage ia ny | cross?” Mention the concert of Europe to write for illustrated literature and terms if seeking Aea/th or rest. Address— 
ie Watney acon ee : Rant a peenne of Brussels. This self-esteem is not | him,” replied Mr. Snaggs.— Pittsburg Chronicle 
port of cases of women patients treated in the | jiiy 4 quality of mediocre artists. The great- | Telegraph. J. ARTHUR JACKSON, M.D., Secretary, Box 1897, Dansville, N. Y. 
ito Edinburgh Infirmary, service of Dr. Gregory, | oct are not less vain: celebrity ought to put ——-——— a ip 
— during the winter of 1787 and 1788. —SIMON | them above jealousy, but it does nothing of the o0eee 00000000 
a Fraser.’ The contents are a detailed account | , ing gee 99900060 00000000 06006008 OOOOOOOO 
INES of history, symptoms, course and treatment of Frederic Lemaitre, notwithstanding his tal- : e 
a large number of patients, both male and ent, could not endure the success of one of his | ° O i r ul rna es 
mines in female, the treatment being of course a Latin. comrades. In a melodrama he came on the 3 
n P re The writing is very clear and the book is in an stage holding in his arms his son, who had just Wra er Com tition @ With Hot Water 
OWE. excellent state of repair. I also possess the been drowned. The actor who took the part of | pp p 3 Combination if desired. 
informe Waterloo medal of one Alexander Macleod, of the dead boy was horribly lifeless, his realism | ° _ OUR. . 3 
— po] the Ist |, Batts, jist Regiment Foot (Black | ... striking. The public applauded loudly. MAY, 1897 3 id e 
ress, Watch). This did not please the great Frederic; piqued e Sa < Famous Flori a 3 
Dey THE VALUE OF OLD BOOKS. by jealousy, he pinched the drowned man, who, = ae 5 iii 3 emai 1 
haan There is no diminution in the interest and | controlling himself, made no sign; then Fred- | woe ee ae aes ae Seen z 4 | for Coa 
—_ 8 as care ag ae eee ; ae es | a T ee 
profit in old books, if the latest London cate eric tickled him, and this time he could not ; ; . e UL i hi. ae hineins Ses ain eaienen ent 
IN logues are taken as evidence. One of the best | hold out; he began to laugh, and the applause Winners of Stearn $ icycles ° HT aes three steel flues, (insures quick heat 
known of the Haymarket booksellers offers in | was soon changed to hisses. | 7 without danger of cracking), is cons- 
. ; : as Mr. F. Dez 2 Jueen Street West, To- 
s one catalogue a set of Dickens, first editions, In a provincial city, a blood.and-thunder | ir. F. Dean, 1290 Que ae : tructed on the principle of a baseburner 
ae By) JOR : ; a . : ronto. stove, and is as easily regulated as one. 
és in eighty-three volumes, for $2,125. A fine set | drama was represented, in which crime fol- | Mr. D. W. Clark, 61 Bellevue Avenue, To- | ars aa ctateails 
ine of Thackeray, with many out-of-the-way items, | lowed crime; assassinations succeeded to | ? | ¢ , The distance the heat has ompel 
seat eee fe AT Re ; : ronto. ee its utmost radiation, and-consequently insures > 
including early works illustrated by himself, is poisonings, and, at the end, as in every good | . | @ } great heating power with economy of fuel. o 
Es priced $1,625, A set of fifty-three volumes of | play, the traitor, arrested, was condemned to Winners of Gold Watches 3 Exceptionally heavy fire pot fitted with @ 
Charles Lever, an author not extremely popu- | be beheaded. His head, covered with blood, Me W. F. Hines, 26:4 Dundas Street. Len- e@ either flat or duplex grate. Large ash pit. a 
lar among collectors, can be bought for a| was placed on the table; thanks to a hole in| ~~ nan 7 HOES : 3 DAMPERS CAN BE REGULATED : 
little less than $1,000. A complete set of R. L. | the top, the actor, hidden beneath, could dis- | 8 = . e FROM ROOMS ABOVE. 
ag Stevenson's works, which are increasing in | play it as if it were actually detached from the Mr. Robert J. Gibb, Box 201, Galt. ° : - 3 
679 : cone aT ca : : : Mrs. Dr. Elliott, Woodstock ° We hold highest testimonials 
es value now that he is dead, is offered at $190. | body, and the illusion was complete. A com- | ™! a) E u e — caus Geere, 
Going back further, a copy of the Adventures | rade, jealous of his success, placed a pinch of | Miss Dora F. Riggs, 40 Goyean Street, Wind- | 3 +. $ 
of Robinson Crusoe, The Farther Adventures, | snuff under the nose, and soon the detached sor e 
and the Serious Reflections, in three volumes, | head began to sneeze violently, which changed | Mi-s Nellie Burnip, 416 York Street, Lon- 3 THE McCLARY MFG. Co. 3 
are marked at $625. This will not beconsidered | the horror of the spectators to shouts of don 3 Montreat, 3 
a large price for a wood copy of this famous | laughter. = o Winnrrsc, 3 
book, which, having been read, is nearly always But it is not actors alone who are vain; | The #bove competition Will be continued each | $ Vancouver. > 
: be oe Se Set 897. 
in bad condition, First editions of Goldsmith's simple chorus singers and ballet girls have also | month of 169% of If your local dealer cannot supply, write our nearest house. 
The Good-Natured Man, and She Stoops to | their self-esteem. In an opera where the scene | LEVER BROS , Limited | £00 00000000 0000000 00000000000000000000000000000 
Conquer, 1768-1773, can be bought for $80. The opens on the seashore, a storm takes place ; ; a 
fourth folio Shakespeare is marked $185. A boys hired for the purpose shake the green | TORONTO . 
fine copy was offered in New York within ten | (ioth that gives the illusion of waves. The A Precocious Child. WHIRLWIND CARPET CLEANER 
years at $50, but latterly prices of all the pro- | device had succeeded well and the public were | A large-sized boy was wheeling down Lisgar Caveats Faken Us, Chskned and Ridall. 
ductions of the great poets or works pertaining | j,anifesting their satisfaction by applause. 66 | street a few days ago on a bicycle that must 643 YONGE STREET 
to them have advanced, “They are applauding my wave,” said one boy. have been about ten years old, and on the side- R. P. POWELL, 
A GREAT YAWN. ** Not at all,” said another, “it'smine!” ‘ Not | walk stood a girl of nine years, who paused and Phone 4405 Proprietor, 
It is reported that a man in Huron County | on your life! it’s mine!” A dispute ensued, | | gazed critically at the boy and the wheel. | aca a as 
yawned so widely on Jubilee Day that he dis- | loud words passed, and a struggle took place in | #0 Minnie,” she cried, turning to my — KN l| Steuben Sanitarium 
located his jaw and required medical treat- | the depths of the savage ocean. All this time | sister, who stood in the doorway, * run in quic ’ au Hornellsville, N. ¥. 
ment. This would probably not have happened | the actor was singing : | and tell mamma that the man has come with Send for free illustrated brochure and personal 
had the man gone to Clinton or Seaforth for “ Sailors! now the wind subsides, | the ice.” : ; references from your own vicinity. 
the celebration, and it is a terrible warning Calm reigns o'er the waves.” Sewers, | The boy turned so fiercely . his nero ~_ a 
; , , » whee rew hi the rough | . , 
for those who stay at home on holidays. But the waves had never been so much agi- | the wheel flopped and threw him on . ° ° 
— oe ; ses a Sp le ie le | »: 
= SMALLEST BOOK EVER PRINTED. tated ; the director had to go and re-establish block pavement, and both girls fled in dismay | Indigestion or Dyspepsia 
SMALLE: Price 50c, 


The smallest book ever printed has just been 
issued by Messrs. Pairault, of Paris. It is the 
story of Perrault, little Hop-o’-My-Thaumb. This 
diminutive volume contains four engravings 
and is printed by means of movable type. It 
contains eighty pages of printed matter. The 
book is 33 millimeters (1h in.) long by 23 milli 
meters (1 in.) wide. The thickness of this 
volume is 6 millimeters (} in.) and its weight is 
5 grams (3 1-5 dwt.). The ‘dwarf book” of the 
Chicago Exhibition could be held on a postage 
stamp of the Columbian variety, but it is sur 
passed by this product of the French press. It 
is a complete book in every respect, the binding 
being perfect, the pages duly numbered, and 
the title-page appearing with all the formality 


| peace by means of vigorous kicks in the bosom 
of the ocean. 

| Soldiers, too, who sometimes take part in 
| theatrical representations, do not always obey 
In an Eastern city a tragedy was 
Joan of 


the actors, 
being acted, having for 
Are. In the third act, Joan, in a combat, 
seizes the sword of an English soldier. The 
Englishman was a soldier who was appearing 
for the first time. The actress tried to get his 
sword, but he refused to give it toher. “ You 
sha'n't have my sword,” he shouted ina rage ; | 
iT won't have it taken away!” The actress | 
| insisted: the soldier defended himself; a 
strugyle took place between Joan of Are and 
| the soldier, while the theater shook with 





its subject 








Ision”” 


You hear it in nine out 
of ten drug stores. 

It is the reluctant tes- 
timony of 40,000 druggists 
that Scott’s Emulsion is 
the standard of the world. 


And isn’t the kind all others try to 
range up to, the kind for you to buy? 
‘Two sizez, 50 cts. and $1.00. 














| endorsed biography of \ 
| thentic history of her remarkable reign, and 
| fnll account of the 
| $1.50, 
j}anza for agents. 
| Credit 


' said Mrs. Peck; ‘‘ think of that.” 


into the house. 
eo 


Wanted—Agents for ‘Queen Victoria, Her 
Reign and Diamond Jubilee.” Overflowing 
with latest and richest pictures, Contains the 

Her Majesty, with au- 


Diamond Jubilee. 
Tremendous demand. 
Commission 50 per cent. 
iven. Freight paid. Outfit free. Duty 
paid. Write quick for outfit _and territory. 
The Dominion Company, Dept. 7, 356 Dearborn 


Big book. Bon- 


| street, Chicago. 


—_—— - ~ 


‘““You will be sorry for the way you have 
neglected me when I am silent in the tomb, 


3. KR. LEE - - Chemist and Druggist 
Cor Queen and Seaton Streets and 407 King Street 
Phone 5st ka-t. Toronto, Ont. Phone 591 


ESTABLISHED 1868 


| Use Thompson’s Homepathie Remedies 


Only | 


and Specifics 
For all diseases. Equal to any in use. 
manual containing valuable information. 


sold by Druggtists 


D. L. THOMPSON - 394 Yonge Street 


said Mr. Peck, as innocently as he could, - 
cannot imagine such a thing.”—Indianapolis 


Send for 





** My dear,” ' Journal. 
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The Degeneracy of the Stage. 





HE Lotos Club, of New York City, 
recently gave a dinner in honor of 
Mr. William Winter, the veteran 
dramatic critic. One of the fea- 
tures of the evening was a very 


stage by the distinguished critic. Mr. Winter 
is a conservative, and has always striven for 
the highest development of the dramatic art. 


H ie’ address, which treat particularly of the much- 
bat discussed problem of the degeneracy of the 
; ie t stage : 
i 4 Moralists upon the Drama are fond of dwell- 


ing on its alleged decline from certain “‘ palmy 
days” of the past—a vague period, which no 


still recedes, the more diligently it is pursued, 
‘*in the dark backward and abysm of time.” One 
difference between the Past and the Present is 
that the stage which once lived in a camp now 
lives in a palace. Another difference is that 


are now diffused. The standard of taste has 
fluctuated. At the beginning of the century it 
appears to have been more fastidious and more 
intellectual than it is now, but not more so 
than it has two or three times been within the 
intervening period. In my boyhood the great 
tragic genius of the stage was the elder Booth, 
whom I saw as Pescara during his last engage- 
ment in Boston, in 185l—and a magnificent 
image he was of appalling power and terror. 
The tragic sovereign, however, was Edwin 
Forrest, and for many years his influence sur- 
vived, affecting the style of such compeers as 
Eddy, Neafie, Scott, Proctor, Kirby and Mar- 
shall, and more or less moulding that of 
the romantic Edwin Adams, the intellectual 
Lawrence Barrett and the gentle, generous, 
affectionate, stalwart John McCullough, “the 
noblest Roman of them all.” In comedy the 
prevalent tradition was that of Finn—whom I 
never saw, but of whom I constantly heard— 
but the actual prince was the elder Wallack ; 
and very soon after he had sparkled into 
splendid popularity the rosy gods of mirth 
released such messengers of happiness as 
Warren and Gilbert, Burton and _ Blake, 
Hackett and Fisher, Placide and Owens, and 
the buoyant John Brougham, whose memory 
is still cherished in all our hearts. A little 
later—the more intellectual taste in tragedy 
gaining a sudden pre-eminence from the re- 
action against Forrest—the spiritual beauty 
and the wild and thrilling genius of Edwin 
Booth enchanted the public mind and captured 
an absolute sovereignty of the serious stage; 
oe while, in comedy, the glittering figure of 
hel Lester Wallack bore to the front rank, and 
' , reared more splendidly than ever before, the 
HY +g standard of Wilks, and Lewis, and Elliston, 
' which had been preserved and transmitted by 
i ; Charles Kemble, the elder Wallack and both 
be the chieftains of the house of Mathews. Mean- 
Foie while Murdock, Vandenhoff, E. L. Davenport 
{ and the younger James Wallack maintained, 
in royal state, the fine classic tradition of John 
Kemble, Cooper, Macready and Young. The 
grandeur of Sarah Siddons lived again in Char- 
1 lotte Cushman; and, in the realm of imagina- 
' tive, romantic, human drama, a more exquisite 
artist of humor and of tears than ever yet had 
risen on our stage—an artist who is to acting 
what Reynolds was to painting and what Hood 
was to poetry—carried natural portraiture to 
ideal perfection, and made illustrious the name 
of Joseph Jefferson. 


The stage, in itself, is not degenerate. The 
old fires are not yet dead. The world moves 
onward, and *“‘the palmy days” move onward 
with the world. At this moment the public 
taste is fickle and the public morality infirm; 
but this moment is reactionary, and of course it 
will not last. The stage has been degraded; 
the press has been polluted; the church 
has been shaken; the whole fabric of 
society has been threatened. The assaults of 
materialism, blighting faith and discrediting 
re ue romance, have had a temporary triumph. The 


i. : 

if ! dangerous delusion that there is a divinity in 
a if the untaught multitude has everywhere pro- 
if : moted disorder, violence and vulgarity. So, 
. 


from time to time, the dregs endeavor to reach 
the top. But all this fever and turmoil will 
pass ; and, in those sane times which are at 
hand, the Stage, as we know it and love it—the 
a stage of Wignell and Dunlap, the stage of 
fi ; Keach and Barry, the stage of Wallack and 

oh Booth and Henry Irving, and Augustin Daly, 
1 it, the stage that, in our day, has been adorned by 
off Rachael, Ristori, Seebach, Janauschek and 
bi tlhe Modjeska, and by Adelaide Neilson and Mary 
Anderson (twin stars of loveliness, the one all 
7 passion and sorrow, the other all innocence, 
‘tit light and joy!), the stage that possesses the 
wild, poetic beauty and rare, elusive, celestial 
spirit of Ellen Terry, and the enchanting 
womanhood, and blithe, gleeful, tender, human 
charm of Ada Rehan, the stage that is conse- 
4 crated to intellect, genius and beauty—will 
again assert its splendid power, and will again 
rejoice in all the honors, and manifest all the 
inherent virtues, of the stage of our forefathers, 
in the best of their golden days. 


AOR Oi eine. 
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eminent talents which once were concentrated | 


interesting review of the present status of the | 


We reprint a couple of paragraphs from his | 


one distinctly remembers or defines, and which | 
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Over and above the power reposed in umpir€és 
to fine baseball players for disorderly conduct 
and insubordination, there should be a provi- 
sion enabling the officers of the Eastern League 
to impose a big fine upon the manager and 
proprietors of any team that brings discredit 
upon the game as did the Syracuse Stars during 
their stay in Toronto last week. What are the 
facts? Hereis Toronto, one of the best ball towns 
in America, yet the game as played profes- 
sionally has been dead here for years, and after 
several attempts to revive it success is in sight, 
when along come the Stars and play as nasty a 
game as any of those that years ago spoiled 
baseball here. This town will not patronize 
rowdy games. Half of those who witness a 
game may seem to enjoy a squabble, but the 
other half will absent themselves next time 


| and the boom will peter out in short order. I 


do not know how the Torontos conduct them- 
selves away from home, but here at least they 
play the game decently and as it should be 


| played, and Manager Irwin seems to control 


his men and enjoy their confidence. Two 
weeks of such nasty ball as the Stars put up 
here would kill the game in Toronto, and the 
ofticers of the League need not look far for the 
motives that inspired the offenders. Toronto 
had beaten them four straights at Syracuse; 
the manager of the Stars is Mr. Buckenberger, 
who so skilfully engineered the baseball failure 
here last year, and who no doubt envies 
Irwin the phenomenal success he is making of 
it; and on third for the Stars is Jud Smith, 
whom Irwin released. It looks as if these men 
were prepared to discredit the game in Toronto 
in order to gratify petty spite. 





After an up-hill fight the Toronto team has 
dropped out of the Canadian League, to which 
it was not a source of strength. The team was 
really organized as a remonstrance against 
Manager Irwin’s action in playing Eastern 
League games at Hanlan’s Point, and if Irwin's 
men had not begun to play extra fine ball and 
if Maddock’s men had not played extra poor 
ball, the result might have been quite different. 
It soon became apparent that Hanlan’s Point 
would answer for baseball purposes, and Man- 
ager Irwin soon proved that he intended to 
build a strong team, and now he has as good a 
money-making franchise as there is in the 
League. Casey is very popular, and as another 
catcher is needed, Irwin has made a shrewd 
move in signing Snyder, a Toronto boy, who 
was, five years ago, known to every urchin in 
town. 





The Globe's sporting editor says: ‘‘ Neither 
Smith, Williams nor Norton will play Sunday 
ball.” Toronto holds very pronounced views 
on the Sunday question, and although a ma- 
jority of citizens voted in favor of street cars 
running on Sunday, yet not one elector in ten, 
or perhaps in fifty, would vote in favor of Sun- 
day professional baseball. This being true, I 
think that it is a tactical mistake for the ball 
team that wears the name of Toronto in the 
Eastern League to play games on Sunday in 
Syracuse and other cities across the boundary 
line. The team loses favor in Toronto by doing 
it, and if no other consideration has weight, 
this should cause the Torontos to decline Sun- 
day games. A few weeks ago it was stated 
that a Canadian lacrosse team played a Sunday 
match in a Michigan town, and I know I am 
voicing the sentiments of the true sportsmen of 
this country when I say that such incidents are 
regrettable and tend to do lacrosse and baseball 
much harm in the eyes of ninety per cent. 
of the people. The public opinion of Ontario 
should be respected, and no game and no 
players of a game can successfully defy public 
opinion for any length of time. This town will 
applaud Messrs. Smith, Williams and Norton. 





It would be a fine revenge if all the profes- 
sional and amateur baseball men in and about 
the city were to gather at one of the matches 
of the local press league and jolly the reporters 
who have so often criticized with much severity 
the crack players who occasionally have muffed 
flies or fanned the air. It would amuse a pro- 
fessional to observe that a sporting editor was 
under the impression that “ first bounce is out.” 





The race at Poughkeepsie last Friday be- 
tween the eight-oar crews of Cornell, Yale and 
Harvard, was in some respects the most inter- 
esting that has yet been rowed by university 
crews on American waters, inasmuch as each 
crew represented a separate school of rowing; 
and the style of rowing adopted by Cornell, 
who were the winning crew, now stands a fair 








Miss Bessie Bonehill. 


Miss Bonehill, the vivacious English 
comedienne, has made quite a little 
success of late in London, and it is 
given out that she will make a second 
tour of America next season. Toronto 
will no doubt be visited. 
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chance to be generally developed by the leading 
American university crews. Each crew was 
trained by prominent coaches, who are all 
men thoroughly familiar with the different 
styles of rowing now in vogue, and who each 
had a system they thought the best; whether 
the result of the race will lead them to modify 
their views yet remains to be seen. Mr. 
Lehmann, the somewhat famous English 
oarsman, had charge of the Harvard crew 
and trained them to row the stroke which 
is generally accepted as the best in England ; 
notwithstanding this his crew did not win, but 
finished last, thoroughly exhausted. Of course 
it is not altogether fair to blame Mr. Lehmann 
for the poor showing of his crew, yet he must 
bear the responsibility to some degree. His 
men could not have been in the same condition 
as the others or they would have stood the pace 
better. Mr. Cook makes the Yale crew row a 
stroke that is a cross between the English and 
American methods, not so long as that prac- 
ticed by Harvard, nor as short as that Mr. 
Courtenay teaches Cornell, who use the short 
American stroke which was laughed at so 
much by the English critics when the Cornell 
crew visited Henley. There is no getting over 
the fact that Mr. Lehmann had great difficulties 
to contend with in teaching the Harvard crew 
an entirely new (to them)style of rowing in such 
a limited period. Next year, if the crew still 
pursue the same stroke, their additional famili- 
arity will ensure them greater chances of suc- 
cess. The result of the race shows plainly that 
Cornell is still far ahead of the other colleges 
as regards rowing. To my mind there are two 
reasons accounting for this: Either the Cor- 
nell crew is composed of better men or their 
method of rowing and training is superior to 
that followed by Yale and Harvard. I am in- 
clined to attribute their success entirely to the 
latter. 








Aslam writing this before the hour set for 
the great lacrosse game, Capitals vs. Torontos, 
I cannot discuss the result, which by this time 
is known to the reader. I hardly expect the 
Torontos to do better than 6—2 against the 
Capitals in this opening game between the 
oldest and newest teams in the league. If the 
result is as close as that it will be sufficient to 
warrant Toronto people in expecting their team 
to win when the clubs meet again later in the 
season. 





The Garnets of Wiarton defeated Fergus at 
lacrosse on Jubilee Day by 7 to3. The Garnets 
won the district championship without a 
struggle and are now open to play exhibition 
games until the semi-finals are on. Why not 
arrange home and home games between the 
Garnets and the Tecumsehs? The Wiarton 
team is supposed to be swift enough to make a 
game interesting with any other team what- 
ever. 



































Toronto and Parkdale played a draw Satur- 
day afternoon, although it was virtually a 
victory for the former club, which closed its 
innings for six wickets with 157 runs, and Park- 
dale had only scored 88 for nine wickets at the 
call of time. For the Torontos, P. C. Golding- 
ham made 45, W. W. Jones 34 not out, D. W. 
Saunders 21, W. H. Cooper 20, while for Park- 
dale A. G. Chambers played a fine innings of 
46, and J. T. Clark added 14. The Parkdale 
bowling and fielding were not as good as usual, 
whereas the Torontos fielded briskly and the 
bowling of Mr. Goldingham was particularly 
skilful. 





The second century of the local cricket season 
was made on Friday last by Mr. G. S. Lyon, 
playing for Toronto against Trinity Past and 
Present. Mr. Lyon made 106, and the perform- 
ance must be set down as a fine one against 
such bowlers as Messrs. Cooper, Wadsworth 
and Rogers. The first century of the season 
was the 103 not out by young Mackenzie of 


cert and dance followed, in which many Mexi- 


dance. 
and was well attended. A fund has also been 
started in aid of the orphans of British resi- 


displayed bunting or had devices in electric 
lights. 
A large scroll with the words, ‘‘Sixty Years a 
Queen, God Bless Her,” in red roses on a white 
ground, and surrounded with a wreath of ever- 
green, was placed across the top windows; 
many flags and the letters V.R. made the 
building look very gay. 
Gauté street was also very beautifully draped, 
and was much admired. 
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The English colony here is very small, the 
Canadian much less, but they did their best for 
the honor of old England and their much loved 
Queen. 

City of Mexico, June 23. 


An Up-to-date Fable. 


HERE once 
was & man 
with a mis- 


fit face, 
(says New York 
Truth). It did not 
harmonize with 
his mental capa- 
city nor the sur- 
rounding scenery. 
One day a candid 
friend said to 
him: ‘* Your face 
is your’ misfor- 
Why not have it revamped, new hinges 


MARGARITA, 





The Upper Ottawa. 





For Saturday Night. 

I love this hunting lodge secluded far 

From that loud world which strives and toils in vain, 

My one oasis in a desert life ; 

Still tomy soul 'tis as the polar star 

To the vext sailor tossing on the main 

Heartweary and outworn with ceaseless strife. 

O rest and peace, here is thine ancient reign! 

Beneath these heaven-domed hills no tumults mar 

The soulful calm, no rampant greed for gain, 

No state intrigues or thunderbolts of war. 

Rolls on with stately tide Ottawa's stream 

Mine own romantic river! on its way 

Through leagues of forest pine whose emerald gleam 

Crowns the bold headlands that first greet the day. 
Prescott, Ont. W. R. RoBEsON. 





tune, 
put on and a larger sprocket adjusted. It 
seems to me that it would look better if it 
were inflated a little harder.” 


And this was not all. Other candid but less 
original friends told the man that his face was 
ingrowing, that it would fry eggs or throw a 
switch, and others asked him if it pained him. 

‘“‘T will get hunk on my face,” thought the 
man, “ by cutting off my nose.” 

So the man severed his nasal member to spite 
his countenance. He then repented of his 
action and went to a hospital where several 
doctors performed divers experiments on him. 
They made him a nose of celluloid, trimmed his 
ears, hemmed his mouth, pried out a few teeth 
and made other changes in the geography of 
his physiognomy. He was made into a hand- 
some man and with a little effort won a wealthy 
widow and lived comfortable if not happy ever 
after. 

Moral: Spite has also built churches. 





A Department Store Trick. 


Y far the most common 
trick and the one that 
shows up the department 
stores as places conducted 
on the same principle as 
that on .which Barnum 
managed his circus, is that 
of advertising some spe- 
cial bargain at a certain 
hour of a certain day, and 
when the people rush in they are told that they 
‘‘are too late—-stock all rushed off.” Some- 
times it is a sale of boots, or it is hats, or 
blouses, or mantles—anything will do so long 
as it is something that will be recognized as 
cheap by those who read advertisements. 
Several cases have beeen reported to us in 
seccived nat to be bebied clfees te which men were at the store doors when they 
: . opened and rushed in with the crowd, only to 
showing their loyalty, so for the past a 
be told when they got to the counter that “all 
two days nearly all the English-speak- ” 66 UE ” 66 
. | are sold. When were they sold? Just 
ing people have been en fete. A garden és a ie 
: ‘ file Who to? To these people. 
party was given on June 21 in the Tivoli de hen 
ai : first in; there 
Eliseo, where many Americans came to show 
their friendly feeling for the dear old lady who 
has reigned so wisely and so well. Many chil- 
dren were there also, who, when it began to 
rain, trooped inside the large building, which 
had been beautifully decorated with palms and 
flowers brought from the “ tierras calicutas,” 
and soon the twinkling feet of the little ones 
kept time to the music, and the grown people 
looked on at as pretty a sight as I have seen 
in Mexico. Dear little four-year-olds danced in 
perfect time and without being in the least 
conscious of their admiring audience. A con- 











The Queen’s Jubilee in Mexico. 








HE Queen’s subjects resident in Mexico | 


now.” 
“But I’m one of the 

could not have been more than ten pairs of 

boots (if any) sold here while I have been get- 

ting to this counter.” It is always useless to 

argue. The clerks only do as they are told. A 

sale of fine shoes is advertised, but only ten 

pairs of those boots are sold at the price, and 
although half of those who are fooled may go 
| away angry, the other half are gulled and buy 
some other ‘“‘ bargain” in boots. The chief 
object, however, is to hand afresh the word 
“bargains” into the minds of the people so 
that when they want to buy anything they will 
goto that store and buy something ‘ reduced 
to 99c."” which could be had elsewhere for the 
regular price of 75 cents. 

So successful have the department stores 
been in practicing their daring humbugs on the 
people of Toronto, that they are not even re- 
strained by exposure from working the same 
trick over and over again. This nervy scheme 
of advertising a special sale of some article, 
and then coolly telling those who apply a few 
minutes after the hour named for the sale to 
begin, that ‘‘ we are sold out,” has been played 
repeatedly and exposed several times in the 
press, yet it will be worked again and again. 

Practically they might as well, after all the 
spread-eagle advertising, sell only one article at 
the price named, or violate the whole contract 
by refusing to make even one sale. MACK. 


can friends joined. 

On June 22 agrand banquet was given by the 
Britishers in further celebration, which was 
more enjoyable to the older men than the 
This took place in the Tivoli also, 


dents who may be left desolate here. This 
fund already amounts to $20,000 Mexican cur- 
rency, and will probably attain to double that. 
It is to be paced in the hands of trustees who 
will devote «he income to this excellent object. 

The colony were requested to decorate their 
houses, and willingly did so, many being very 
beautiful with natural flowers, while others 


The British Legation was very pretty. 





Wasted on Wilf. 


It would not be hard to name certain Cana- 
dians who would like to have Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier’s opportunities for getting free drinks 


just about now. 
(ee ee 


The Verdict. 
N. Y. Truth. 
**Won’t you try the chicken soup, Judge?" 


The Consulate on 


One house inhabited by loyal Canadians flew 


the Royal Canadian Yacht Club flag with a 
yacht’s signal fags. This is perhaps the first 
time it has fluttered in the breeze in a foreign 
land. The awnings were red, white and blue, 
while the English and Mexican flags were 
festooned over the entire front; the balconies 
were also draped with the same colors, making 
a very attractive picture. 









Bishop Ridley College against Rosedale a fort- 
night ago. 





The great sporting event of the week is the 
Canadian Wheelmen’s Association meet at 
Chatham, and bicyclists have been moving all 
week towards that enterprisingcity. Chatham 
has thrown its whole energy into the task of 


asked Mrs. Small of her boarder, not noticing 
that he had gone beyond the soup stage in his 
dinner. 

**T have tried it, madam,” replied the Judge. 
‘*The chicken has proved an alibi.” 





It doesn’t take long to write the biography of 
the man who never offended anybody.— Life. 





making the meet an unprecedented success, 
and I hope all records will be broken. 



























One of the most interesting events on the 
local bicycle tracks last week was the debut of 
the Gascoigne brothers. Practically unknown 
until last Tuesday week, they jumped in one day 
to a place among the local cracks. Archie won 
his novice in the Exhibition and soon after was 
sprinting Moore and Graves down the stretch 
and making them work their best to beat him 
in the mile open. Ernest got his novice at the 
Island that same night, won in the 2.35 class, 
and finished well up in the open races. The 
brothers are destined to make things hum on 
the cycle tracks this summer. The strangest 
part of it is that they are said to have only 
learned to ride wheels this spring, and have 
trained very little. 





“‘Thave a good thing,” said a wheelman to 
me the other night. *‘ You know that every 
night when wheelmen by the hundreds are 
going home the asphalt on Queen street is 
always swimming in water, with a dry strip 
between the two tracks. Well, I go slow until 
a lady rider comes along going west, and I fall 
in behind. She has not the right of way, but 
nearly all the men coming east turn out for her, 
and I, being just behind, pass along too, and 
thus get home with dry tires. Try it yourself. 
It’s a good thing.” 





It is not wise for bicyclists to forfeit the right 
of way to lady riders, although a man does so 
almost involuntarily. It is unwise for the rea- 
son that unless there is a hard and fast rule 
binding on all alike and observed by all, acci- 
dents are sure to result. If ladies are granted 
right of way by men whether proceeding east, 
west, north or south, they are apt to get mixed, 
and in dealing with each other not know 
when to turn out and when to push straight 
on. On dark nights, too, accidents may hap- 
pen, and the only safe course is for lady cyclists 
to observe the rules of the road to the very 
letter. THE UMPIRE, 





Mrs. Watts—Does your husband ride his 
wheel on these rainy days? Mrs. Potts—No; 
he just stays at home and works the cyclo- 
meter.—Indianapolis Journal. 


well! 


PVT LEF A RST RUTERN FIRILNG BOY NEN ANNA ONY AAT Gelb ENNIS GH Ne eee Ne eRe de X 







rte eg EE my 


Seok eS 


De to ie Se aa oo 


‘ 


“There be great goin's on over in Lunnon—eh, Miss Maud ?” 

“ Yes, indeed, James. I suppose you have read the new poem by the Poet Laureate?” 

“The Poet Laureay! Do you mean to tell me that the man’s become a rhymin’ body? Well, 
His head's been turned, an’ he'll no be long Pre-meer—mark my words,” 
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The Lion and the Lilies. 


The Lion and the Lilies, A Tale of the Conquest 
and other poems, by Charles Edwin Jakeway. Pub- 
lished by William Briggs, Toronto. 


HERE was a time when the accept- 
ance among five millions of English- 
speaking people of any literary per- 
formance was sufficient to ensure 
its immortality. Such an author's 
opportunity has long passed away 

and, in Gilbertian phrase, ‘“‘may not occur 
again.” The critical problem remains, how- 
ever, whether the work of a hew poet is to be 
assessed by the old standards of value. In the 
literary market, as in the commercial, there 
has been an appreciation of gold. Such ster- 
ling qualities as appear in Charles Edwin 
Jakeway’s fine volume, The Lion and the 
Lilies, lead one to hope for him such 
a reception among his countrymen as may par- 
allel in our own Canadian boundaries the orig- 
inal reputation among his own people of an 
English poet of three centuries ago. 

The argument of the poem is very simple. A 
French maiden of the time of the Anglo-French 
struggle for Canada is beloved by a young 
French soldier, by an Englishman, and by an 
Indian warrior. Jealousy and the fortune of 
war supply the motives of action. The Indian 
warrior is also beloved by a maiden of his own 
tribe, and this adds another element of danger 
to the story. Of beauty, also, for Dr. Jake- 
way’s picture of the Indian girl, as 
in the opening of the third canto, is 
a charming part of the poem. One might 
criticize the delineation of Indian character, 
perhaps, as unlike anything in either Catlin or 
Cooper, and it is questionable if the irresolution 
and introspective tendencies of the Huron are 
natural, or if the emotion of romantic love 
could so deeply move him. We are not accus- 
tomed to associate scrupulosity of this kind 
with Indian nature, yet, as in the case of both 
French and Englishman, we recognize the 
humanity of it all. 

No influence of the forces that have domi- 
nated English poetry subsequent to Words- 
worth betrays its effects in Dr. Jakeway’s pages, 
and but for such anachronisms as the English- 
man likening his rival ‘‘to one of nature’s 
evoluting shapes” (p. 173), or the statement 
that a song seemed ‘‘to hypnotize his very 
soul” (p. 69), they might be referred to a period 
long before ours. But the defects of earlier 
poets are no more apparent than the vices of 
our contemporaries, and the easy march of the 
heroic-rkymed couplet and the vigorous com- 
mand of a liberal vocabulary have produced a 
body of verse which should take an important 
place in the foundation of that Canadian litera- 
ture so long awaited. There are flaws of style, 
certainly, as in describing a scene : 

“Encorsaged even from the empyrean 


By tense-knit boughs of spreading cedrine shade, 
A coil that locked the sun without the glade,” (p.181) 


and faults of rhyme as in coupling ‘ away— 
Canada,” * form—uniform,” ‘“‘ beheld—upheld,” 
‘“‘manor—manner.” <A vivid fancy naturally 
displays itself in a classical fondness for elabo- 
rating a metaphor, even when the action brooks 
no delay, but the atmosphere of the whole 
poem is unhasting and controlled. There may 
be found, also, faults of generalization, vague- 
ness of outline, not inappropriate to the huge 
forests and lakes among which the action passes, 
but more objectionably apparent in the indis- 
tinctness of drawing, as in the glimpses of Wolfe 
and Montcalm, and more generally as regards 
the leading characters. On the other hand, 
this very indefiniteness enables them to serve 
as broad types of a class now become historical. 
Dr. Jakeway’s intimacy with nature in all her 
moods is also better served by the subordina- 
tion of the human interest. None of the poets 
of the great lakes have surpassed the pictures 
which Dr. Jakeway paints. Here are three: 

“ Though ruftied yet, the lake's full heaving breast 
Was flutt'ring waywardly a-down to rest, 

With now and then a palpitating roll 

As if the heart beneath could not control 

As yet its movements, startled by the storm, 

But, like to frightened babe, with sob-wracked form 
Was slowly verging on the shores of sleep.” (p. 47) 





“The lake’s warm bosom seemed with love aglow 
As lip to mouth it caught the river's flow.” — (p. 58) 


“The lake's face, upturned with a ghosily smile, 
Was decked with shudd’ring shadows manifold, 

A steel-gray nocturn from the temple old, 

Where nature prays throughout the depths of night 
In suppliant, lowly tones to God for light.” (p. 64) 


This love for nature, familiar and reverent: 


“In dreams of beauty, dreams of sunny days, 

Of cloudland’s glories veiled in autumn haze, 

Of storm and calm, of summer, winter, spring— 

The bird-lore trilled afar on trembling wing— 

The even-song of water calm or wild— 

The wind-harp's tree-strung music undefiled- 

The mountain challenge to the mouatain-cloud— 

The low marsh-whisper, and the wailing loud 

Of frost forerunners—"” (p. 150.) 
marks the whole volume as Canadian, for it is 
the nature of a land and a latitude not to be 


found elsewhere. 

The lyrical power of Dr. Jakeway’s pen is 
illustrated in the songs that serve as interludes 
in his narrative poem. The delicate lines, for 
instance : 

“ Love strays lonely out by the willows, 
Wanders lone by the alders gray, 

Sits and sighs by the blue lake's billows 
Hermit-like the live-long day. 

“ Love alone is waiting, waiting, 
Over the brink of the grave of the day— 

Waiting her mate and the time for mating, 
Mist-enfolded and far away.” (p. 69.) 


or the song of the Indian maid : 
“TI went to the dell in the dead of the night, 
When the horns of the moon were thin, 
To gather the buds of the love-plant bright, 
And the seeds that nestled within.” (p. 82.) 
But his lyric gift is best exercised in the 
series of fine ballads that fill the last eighty 
pages of the volume. ‘The patriotic spirit of the 
United Empire Loyalists : 
‘* With quenchless love for the British flag and love 


for the Motherland, 
They had borne the brunt of the battle flerce, a 


brave, determined band. 
They had faced the foe with fearless hearts, they 
had done what men could do, 
And though that flag in the dust was trailed, to that 
flag they were staunch and true.” (p. 203), 
the manly heroism of The Rivals, the home- 
loving and home-nurturing The Dinner is 
Ready, Tom: 
“The golden dreams of the times to come 
Give zest to the might of his arm ; 
And he works with a will to build his home, 
With a will to clear his farm. 
He starts—he listens—again the sound, 
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‘The dinner is ready, Tom!’ 
Is caught by the hills and tossed around, 

‘ Dinner—ready—Tom!’ 

And the beaver meadows the strains rebound, 

‘ Dear—old—Tom!’” (p. 252). 
the magnificent paradox of A Touch of 
Nature, the quaintness of The Lost Baby, 
the pathos, not altogether conventional, of A 
Forest Singer, exemplify at the same time his 
versatility and the advent of a new and dis- 
tinguished claimant to Canadian literary honor. 

GEORGE FREDERICK SHERBOURNE. 





A Wonderful Snake. 


OUR of us were sitting in a “‘ warm’ 
engine cab, safe from the investigat- 
ing eyes of the roundhouse foreman, 
enjoying a quiet hour’s chat. Old Bill, 

aSouth of Ireland product and an inveterate user 
of the long bow, had been spinning his usual pre- 
posterous yarns. The subject under discussion 
was snakes, and the old chap had chalked up 
some pretty tall tales, when a young fitter, who 
had been quietly sitting in the corner, broke in 
with, ‘‘ Humph, that’s nothing,” and started in 
to master Old Bill at his own game. 

“TIT came from Simcoe County, boys, and I 
saw a little green grass snake play a caper that 
was worth two of Bill’s one. This little snake 
was perched on a pile of fat pine logs when I 
cut him in two with a hoe. He simply rolled 
off the pile and the head part dashed around to 
the end of the heap, backed up against the pine 
gum, then wriggled back to his tail-end section, 
coupled on and pulled away as well as ever 
only——” 

Old Bill's pipe had gone out. He slowly 
descended the cab steps, thoughtfully drawing 
away at the cold “cutty.” It was nearly a half 
a minute before he turned around with a slow 
“It’s a lie—that’s a lie.” 

** Hold up, Bill,” called his tormentor as Bill 
waddled away. ‘I’m notdone yet. Whenthe 
snake coupled on to his rear section he hitched 
on upside down, and when I saw the little 
shaver a few days afterward he was as lively 
as Rufus, only he was half green and half 
white.” 

But the old chap was gone. Ten minutes 
later he came over to where the fitter was at 
work and shaking his fist at him called him 
“Liar” at the top of his voice. 

It’s like drawing a tooth to get a yarn from 
Old Bill since the fitter sprung his little fable. 

Toronto Junction, July, ‘97. L. E. M. 
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How we Lost the Pennant. 





A Baseball Reminiscence. 


T had been a keen fight all through, and the 
six Michigan towns (they call them cities 
over there) were red-hot while the season 
lasted. Canadian towns do not get quite 
so deeply involved in a matter of baseball 

supremacy as do the towns of Michigan, where 
every man, woman and child is an enthusiast. 
When the special train pulled out of Browns- 
ville early one morning for Smithville, the entire 
population of the place (almost) went along to 
“root” for the Browns, for the game would 
decide which town would get the pennant. 

“Do you think the Browns will win?” 1 
said to the Mayor as the train flew along. 

“Win!” he exclaimd. ‘‘Say, do you see 
that fellow up there near the end of the car— 
that fellow with his feet out the window? Do 
you know who that is?” 

I didn’t. 

‘© Well, I'll tell you who that is; that’s Haight 
—‘Sereecher’ Haight, the best pitcher in North 
America. Boston and St. Louis are after him 
hot-foot for next year. We'll win this game 
about 39 to 0, divided by 0.” 

On further enquiry I found that Haight, since 
he had been ‘‘ discovered up the peninsula ” in 
an iron mining camp a month earlier, had won 
every game he had pitched, and, as he had said 
himself, ‘‘ didn’t need to half try.” 

As the train dashed along, the coach in which 
Haight lolled was always crowded, people 
coming and going as if anxious to see that the 
pitcher did not fall out of the car window or 
injure his eye-sight viewing the flitting scenery. 

When we pulled into Smithville a great 
throng met us, and as the rival crowds merged 
nearly everyone was waving greenbacks and 
making bets. Strange to say, the Smithville 
people were as ready to bet as the men from 
Brownsville. 

‘Look here a minute,” said I to the Mayor; 
*‘ these fellows seem as keen as you are to bet. 
Do they know that you've got ‘Screecher’ 
Haight with you?” 

***Course they do.” 

‘* Well, perhaps they've got some crack pitcher 
here for the occasion.” 

“‘Don't care who they've got. You're wrong, 
boy. I'll tell you what's the matter with them 
—they’re crazy ; that’s all. They're just crazy.” 

All along the street it was the same, Browns- 
ville offering bets and Smithville accepting them 
—bets of fifty dollars, or twenty, or ten, or five, 
or a dime, every man or boy according to his 
means, so that by the time the game was due to 
begin, not a dollar of available Brownsville 
money was unplaced. 

‘Nothing wrong about it, I tell you,” said 
the Mayor. ‘These Smithville people always 
were a bit crazy.” 

The Browns were all on the diamond in- 
dulging in some practice except ‘*Screecher” 
Haight, who, being perfect and needing none, 
remained in his dressing-room. 

‘** Play ball,” cried the umpire. 

One of the boys jogged in to fetch Haight, but 
came back presently. 

‘“*Where’s ‘Screecher’?” he cried. 
out there?” 

‘“‘Naw. Ain't he there?” 

‘“‘WNaw.” 

Three or four started to look for him. 

‘* Play ball,” repeated the umpire. 

‘** Hold on,” shouted the Mayor. ‘ What's all 
this mean? Where's our pitcher? There's 
some dirty work about this.” 

‘Play ball,” roared the Smithvillians on the 
bleachers. 

After every search and enquiry it seemed as 
if ‘‘Screecher” Haight had been swallowed by 
an earthquake all his own. Then outside the 
gate was found a small boy who stated that a 
man had been taken away by “three cops what 
was holdin’ him down in a wagon.” 

Then there was uproar, charges and counter- 
charges, blows and counter-blows. Finally the 
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Brown—Did you ever try that tailor I recom 
Green—Yes. Too expensive. Got two suits from him—one dress suit, one law suit !—Punch. 





umpire consented to let the game wait for 
half an hour. 

The Mayor and the Brownsville captain 
secured a horse and buggy and dashed up 
town, only to learn that ‘Screecher” Haight 
was in the lock-up charged with having stolen 
a row-boat some four years previously at a 
small neighboring village where he had spent a 
summer. 

** We'll bail him out. Where's the judge?” 

** At the ball game.” 

** Drive there.” 

His Honor was astonished to hear of the 
occurrence. ‘‘ Bail? Aw—um! Bail! Of 
course there will require to be a preliminary 
hearing before I could entertain a motion as 
to bail. Let me ask is the matter urgent? If 
so, I shall forfeit pleasure for business and hold 
a preliminary enquiry this afternoon, but I had 
hoped to see this game,” he insinuated. 

It would be useless to attempt to write down 
what the Mayor said to His Honor and to the 
umpire and to the roaring bleachers, but at last 
he realized that ‘‘Screecher” Haight was out 
of the game, and that it was the public opinion 
and the law of Smithville that he should stay 
out of the game. 

** Judge, would you mind declaring all bets 
off?” he said, when the umpire refused to post- 
pone the game, although willing to record the 
fact that Brownsville protested. 

“Betting is illegal,” replied His Honor sev- 
erely. ‘I am cognizant of no betting.” 

“He'll have fifty dollars of my good stuff in 
his pocket to-night unless Wanzer pitches a 
star game,” said the Mayor to me as he turned 
on his heel. 

This is the true story of how Brownsville lost 
the pennant—1s8 to 12. We got ‘‘Screecher” 
Haight home next day—remanded for sentence. 
He never pitched for Boston or St. Louis, and 
the little Michigan league was never formed 
again. THE UMPIRE. 
Toronto, June, ‘97. 





Two Farmers, Different in Kind. 





FTER dinner we sat in the Grimsby 
hotel’s best front parlor with our feet 
on the window-sill, smoking cigars ‘on 
the house” and staring through the 

rain at the ‘‘mountain.” A bold, steep bluff 
blocked the end of the little street like the side 
of a church at the end of a blind alley. Gazing 
at this apparently insurmountable obstruction, 
Simmonds was struck with an idea. It was 
raining in torrents, but he actually proposed 
climbing the mountain to visit an old school 
chum of his. He had heard that his people had 
a fruit farm somewhere—he didn’t know just 
where—up on the Grimsby mountain, and 
nothing would satisfy him but he must traipse 
off through the rain to find it. Jones explained 
to me that there was a certain girl in the 
family that Simmonds had met in the city and 
used to be struck on. Simmonds denied this 
indignantly. So we asked her age, size, style 
of beauty, and so on, until Simmonds got mad. 
To placate him we agreed to accompany him on 
the goose chase. We got some hazy directions 
from a native, failed to get his umbrella, and 
started off. We were to turn to the left, turn 
to the right, keep on for half a mile, turn to the 
left and climb the mountain, go straight ahead 
for a while, then turn to the left and stop at the 
second house painted green. 

An hour later three mud-bespattered individ- 
uals were ushered into a farm-house, commodi- 
ous and picturesque, in the midst of an apple 
orchard. A big sun-burned fellow grabbed 
Simmonds’ hand and worked it like a pump- 
handle. Then he did the same to Jones and 
me. We felt warmer already, and dryer. An 
old gentleman, the father of the stout young 


The late Mr. Barney Barnato. 








mended to you—Snip & Co. ? 


| tales of when the country was young, in a full, 


| and he showed us trophies and helmets and 





fellow, presently made a wood fire on the dog- 
irons of the big brick fire-place, bricked right | 
up to the ceiling. Another young man and | 
two or three daughters appeared, pipes were 
produced and cigarettes, and we gathered 
around the fire and felt that life was not the 
wet, sodden, boarding-house suet pudding it 
sometimes appears. 

And the old gentleman, slightly deaf, told us 


deep-chested voice—tales he had from his 
grandfather, of the United Empire Loyalists, 
of the War of 1812, of the Mackenzie Rebellion, 


buckles and swords enough to stock a curiosity 
shop. He told us tales of his own also, of both 
the Riel Rebellions, with personal anecdotes | 





of public men with names long familiar | 
to us in print. And we listened respect- 
fully and carried on a gossipy conversation 
in a lower tone, so that the two ran in together 
like counterpoint in music, happily and without | 
discord. And the elder son talked enthusias- | 
tically of fruit-farming. He was an educated | 
young man, level-headed and ambitious. He 
scoffed at the idea of it being preferable to live 
in the city. The room contained a big book- 
case, a piano, and pictures that would have 
been perfectly in keeping with a city drawing: | 


room. When we drove down the mountain in | 
the light farm wagon next morning—for they 
insisted on keeping us all night—we felt we 
were leaving a specimen of the best-blooded, 
happiest and most progressive stock in Canada, | 
the descendants of the United Empire Loyalists, 
the fruit-growers of the Niagara. 


** * 


What a contrast is furnished by the Niagara | 
district fruit-grower and the average small | 
farmer and garden-truckster of the north shore. 


We met a sample just out of Burlington. We | 


had stopped to tie our coats on the handle-bars, 
for the sun, clouded more or less all day, was 
now shining strong and hot. He came along | 
and lay down on the grass at the side of the | 
road. 

He guessed you could go quite a ways on them 
things inaday. He guessed that chewing-gum 
stuff was a good thing fer the indigestion. He 
was troubled with indigestion mighty bad. 
He couldn't eat a speck of greaze from it. But 
he didn’t believe it made no difference 
what a man ate—long as he didn’t eat greaze. 
He'd have it just the same. Porridge might 
be a good thing for some folks, but he couldn’t 
eat it. He liked fried potatoes and a dish o 
meat mebbe, and toast and a cup of coffee or 
some’t the like o’ that fer his breakfast—and 
mebbe a piece a-pie, or whatever was goin’— 
long as there was no greaze to it. Half the 
farmers in the country were the same way— 
didn’t know what to do fer it. The farmers 
would soon have to get out of this country 
anyway. This was his farm here—or least it 
was the farm he worked and sweated on. It 
was his if he could keep the interest on the 
mortgage paid. There was no money in it. 
There was too many farmers and not enough 
city folks. And the blame country wasn’t 








buildin’ none fer as he could see—and he'd 
come out from the north of Ireland seven- 
teen year ago. Goin’ back if anything. 
And the Government was no_ good. 
What was the use of him growin’ wheat? 
Couldn’t make the cost of labor with more 
Manitoba wheat in the country than the coun- 
try knew what todo with. He fed his apples 
to the pigs last year—weren’t worth the cost of 
totin’ ’em to market. He didn't know what 
the country was comin’ to. 

nr 

We gazed across the lake to where the 
Grimsby mountain loomed in the distance a 
shade bluer than the water, and thought of the 
old gentleman as we had seen him that morn- 
ing, waving the York Volunteer hat that had 
been in Queenston Heights and giving three 
cheers because it was the Twenty-Fourth of May. 
A feeling of disgust stole over us. We left the 
fellow lying on his back under a tree wonder- 
ing, in an absent sort of way, why in the mis- 
chief farming didn’t pay. And afterwards, 
nearly all the way in to Toronto, the coun- 
try seemed less hopeful, and tame, the 
houses plain and small, the cottages squalid. 
The very road, clay, rough and rutted, seemed 
to partake something of the pessimistic farm- 
er's spirit of discontent, of his dyspeptic lack of 
enthusiasm, of his poor-blooded unprogressive- 
ness. We thought wistfully and longingly of 
the smooth gravel roads of the south shore, of 
the substantial houses and picturesque villages, 
of the apple and peach trees in blossom, of the 
long rows of grape vines, and we felt a sense of 
melancholy steal over us. 

Simmonds knows how to fix a sense of melan- 
choly. So we stopped at Oakville and allowed 
him to prescribe for us. After that, strange to 
say, the country smiled again. S. H. 

Toronto, June, ’97. 








* Doesn't it make you sad when you think of 
the poor?” **Why, no, not particularly. It 
makes me mad, though, when I think of the 
rich.”—Indianapolis Journal. 
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Colonial Versus “ American” Brides. 


T may only be a co- 

incidence, butin this 
Jubilee time the St. 
James's Budget has 
come out with an 
article showing 
that there are more 
daughters of the 
Colonies in the Bri- 
tish aristocracy 
than there are 
** American” women 
—meaning daugh- 
ters of the United States. The Budget argues 
that Colonial brides are preferable, being more 
like Englishwomen, and that there has never 
been one of them mixed up in a scandal. 

To read the accounts of irresponsible para- 
graphists, and to hear the blaring of the trans- 
Atlantic trumpets, the bewildered Briton 
would imagine that ‘‘ Burke’s Peerage” was 
made in America, says the Budget, and that 
all the great officers of the Crown, the am- 
bassadors to foreign courts, the viceroys and 
governors of the provinces of the Empire—all 
the noblemen of weight and influence in the 
country—were wedded to Americans, whereas 
the exact contrary is the case. The truth is, 





| English peers seldom marry out of England, or, 


if they do, it is to connect themselves with the 
aristocracies of Europe. 

There are seventy-seven Colonial women in 
the ranks of the British aristocracy, while 
there are only sixty-four ‘‘ Americans.” 
As the names of the latter have been given 
public ad nauseam, it will be somewhat of a 
change to give the names of the former. They 


| are Viscountess Wolseley, Viscountess Dillon, 


Lady de Blaquiere, Lady Aylmer, Countess of 
Huntingdon, Countess of Seatield, Countess of 
Donoughmore, Lady Trimlestown. The wife 
of the eldest son of the Earl of Lindsey, Lady 
Bertie, is also a Colonial, so is Lady Charles 
Scott. The following are the names of English- 
men, with the courtesy title of honorable, 
whose wives are Colonials: Hon. Rupert Car- 


| ington, Hon. Sir Edmund Fremantle, Hon. 
| Ivo Bligh, Hon. Seymour Moreton, Hon. Berke- 


ley Moreton, Hon. D'Arcy Lambton, Hon. 
Arthur Cole, Hon. David Erskine, Hon. Henry 
Devereux, Hon. Arthur Holmes a Court, Hon. 
Gerard Vanneck, Hon. William Vanneck, Hon. 
Edmund Parker, Hon. Herbert Agar, Hon. 
Edward Leslie, Hon. Randolphe Rowley, Hon. 


| Wyndham Roper-Curzon (heir-presumptive to 


the barony of Teynham), Hon. John Sandi- 
lands, Hon. William Cavendish, Hon. Victor 


| Stanley, Hon. Henry Aylmer, Hon. Matthew 
| Aylmer, Hon. William Elliott, Hon. Keith 
| Turnour, Hon. Charles Alexander, Hon. Wal- 


ter Stopford, Hon. Arthur Hubbard, Hon. 


| Harold Addington, Hon. Foley Vereker. 


Baronets with Colonial wives are: Sir Rich- 
ard Musgrave, Sir John Macartney, Sir Bryan 
O'Loghlen, Sir William Ingram, Sir William 
Hoste, Sir Edward Osborne-Gibbes, Sir William 
Forbes, Sir William Durrant, Sir George Clif- 
ford, Sir Alexander Cockburn-Campbell, Sir 
William Blunden, Sir Arthur Nicholson, Sir 
William Brown, Sir Gysbert Stockenstrom, Sir 
Leslie Falkiner, Sir Drummond Dunbar, Sir 
George Boswall-Houston, Sir Thomas Glen- 


| Coats. 


The knights whose ladies are Colonials are 


| the following: Sir Alfred Jephson, Sir James 


Reid, Sir John Gorst, Sir John Thurston, Sir 
Frederick Middleton, Sir Graham Bower, Sir 
William Crossman, Sir Arthur Hodgson, Sir 
William Grien, Sir Henry King, Sir John 
Stokes, Sir George Baden-Powell, Sir Malcolm 
Fraser. These are of course knights not resi- 
dent in the Colonies in which they found their 
respective brides. 

Continuing the subject, the Budget says some 
very complimentary things about Colonial 
heiresses, whose manner and fortunes are not 
paraded in the press, and who are not sent out 
peer-hunting in Europe. The Canadian and 


| Australasian paterfamilias looks upon his wife 


and daughters as his, and would no more 
dream of allowing them to wander alone 
over Europe, or keep an establishment in Lon- 
don while he was working at home for the 
money to support their extravagance, than his 
British prototype. He is master in his own 
house, and his wife is mistress. Young girls 
in the Colonies are therefore not permitted to 
have too great an idea of theirown importance. 
Perhaps this accounts for the fact that Colo- 
nials do not yet figure in London and Paris as 
great social lights. They are even more domes- 
tic in their tastes than Englishwomen, as fond 
of the country and outdoor sports, and as 
incapable of the feverish energy and nervous 
necessity for excitement of the American. 
Very few rich Colonials have, so far, married 
Englishmen of title, and nearly all of them 
have been wooed and won in their own homes. 
Indeed, many of them never saw England until 
they came to it as brides. Even more credit- 


able to Colonial girls who have married Eng- 


lishmen of rank is the fact that neither their 


own nor their married names have figured in 


the Divorce Court nor in a public scandal. So 
far as the world knows, Anglo-Colonial unions 
turn out happily. Indeed, the world hardly 


knows that they exist. Yet at the present 


moment the wives of the Commander-in-Chief 


of the British Army, the late Commander-in- 
Chief of the China Station, the late Com- 


mander-in-Chief of the Australian Station, the 
Queen's physician, the Governor of Hong-Kong, 
the High Commissioner of the Pacific, and the 
Imperial Secretary in South Africa, are 
Colonials. 





A Novelty. 

“*So you were bound and gagged by bandits 
while in Greece, were you?” asked the garrul- 
ous person ; ‘* regular comic-opera bandits, eh?” 

‘*No, sir,” replied the traveler; ‘‘there was 
nothing of the comic-opera style about them. 
The gags they used were all new.” 





In Suburbia. 


“Mr. Bigsby, pa wants to borrow your new 
lawn-mower.” 

‘Why, we haven't used it ourselves yet.” 

“Yes, sir; he says he wants to cut our grass 
before you get the machine out of order.” 





If a man will always make a practice of doing 
a thing himself when he wants it done well, he 
may depend upon it it will not be long before 
he doesn’t care a darn how it is done.—T ruth. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS, 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent - 172 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Atlantic Steamship Lines from Montreal, New 
York and Philadelphia to Liverpool, the South of 
England ports, for London and the Continent. 
English Channel, Continental & Mediterranean 
Agency. 





| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Plans of steamers, sailings and rates on applica- | 


tion. 





North German Lloyd Services | 


New York, Southampton (Lovdon) Bremen 
New twin screw regular ships, Thursday, 12 noon. 


Fried der Grosse..July 15 Bremen ._ ... Aug. 12 
Barbarossa........July 22. H. H. Meier. .Aug. 19 
July 29 Fried der Grosse.. Aug. 26 | 





— Luise . y2 
Prinz Reg.Luipold, Aug.5 Barbarossa 
Saloon, $75 ; second saloon, $42.50 upward. 
New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 
Express ships 10 a.m. 


Saale. July 13 Havel . Aug. 3 
lrave . July 20 Saale Aug. 10 
Lahn... July 27. Trave Aug. 17 





New York, Cherbourg (Parts), Bremen 
Spree, July 24; Aller, August 21. 
Saloon, $100; second saloon, $60 upward. 
New York, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa weekly. 


Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


Sept. 2 | 


international Navigation Co.’s Lines | 


AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUT ay oe “—_ =, Varies 
Ss r7 aris. July 2 
. fats ; peu \ 10 | St. Paul Aug. iI 10 
New York, July 21 } aca. | St. Louis .. Aug. 11 acm. 


RED STAR. LINE 
NEW YORK—ANTWERP 
WESTERNLAND 
SOUTHWARK. 
International Navigation Company 
Pier 14, North River. 
BARLOW OUMBURLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMP’Y 


The Best Water Trip on the Continent 





The favorite twin screw steamship Campana is | 


intended to leave Montreal, 2 p.m., Monday, July 
19: August 2, 16, 30, for Pictou, calling at Quebec, 
Father Point, Gaspe. Perce, Summerside and Char- 
lottetown, P. E. 1. Through connections to Halifax, 


N. S., St. John, N.B., Portland, Boston and New 


York. 
For rates, berths and tickets apply to 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
ARTHUR AHERN, Sec., Quebec. 





CEAN 
Steamship 
Tourist 

All parts of the 


Local world 


KR. M. MELVILLE, Cor. Toronto and Adelaide 
Opp. General P. 0. Tel. 2010. 


RIVER 


TICKETS 





Anecdotal. 


An Irish member of Parliament the other day 
said that Mr. Balfour's statement of the British 





Wednesday, July 7, noon | 
Wednesday, July 14, 4.30 p.m. | 


Oftice, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


A Lesson in Temperance. 
Pick-Me-Up. 








Nes 
wes 
Z 


Curate—Beware of the bottle, John! 
John—Aye, I be careful, zur. 


| ful now afore I puts it to my lips. 


LAKE 





DAN Re ROR 


I wonce cut my mouth a-drinkin’ out of it, so I'm mighty care- 





; ; ' ! 
| and the Teuton drank the gallon of lager with- | 
| 


| out a wink, 
| chisel, he said : 


RAIL 


| Alexander, the son of Princess Beatrice, who, | 
| at the early age of eleven years, is giving | 


Government's new Irish policy ‘‘came like a | 


windfall out of a clear sky,” and an English 


| for a second. 


musical journal recently said that an operatic | 


manager had ‘‘ unearthed a new star.” 


* 

Philoxenus, of Cythera, was sent to the quar- 
ries by Dionysius because he did not like the 
monarch’s poetry. He was, however, recalled, 
and had some more read to him, whereupon he 
got upto go. ‘‘ Where are you off to?” asked 
Dionysius. ‘‘To the quarries,” was the reply. 

* 


A country curate, calling on the great lady 
of the village, introduced his newly married 
wife as ‘‘a poor thing, madame, but 


| remonstrance, whereupon the young Prince | 


| think I was disappointed because you could 


mine | 


own;” whereupon the lady, looking upon the | 


curate severely, replied: ‘‘ Your wife ought 
to have introduced you as ‘a poorer thing, but 
mine owner.’” 


A well known Parisian who is credited with 
having made his escape from the fire with 
remarkable vigor and promptitude, was some 
little time afterwards pushing aside a lady in 
his attempt to get before her into a theater. 
She found it hard to keep her place. At last, 
losing patience, she turned around and said: 
** Remember, sir, that this is not the Charity 
Bazar.” He at once collapsed. 


° 

An English squire discovered a man with a 
lantern under his kitchen window, who stated 
that he had only come a-courting. ‘*‘Come 
a-what ?” cried the irate gentleman. ** A-court- 
ing, sir. I'se courting Mary.” ‘It’s a lie!” 
exclaimed the old gentleman. ‘‘ What do you 
want a lantern for? I never used one when I 
was a young man.” “No, sir,” said the yokel. 


** Who'd think you did, judging by the missus ?” 
* 

At the affair of Friedland, General Rapp 
became aware that one of his regiments had 
been thrown into disorder by the galling fire of 
He rushed at once into 
‘Who are you?” 


the enemy’s artillery. 
the midst of the fugitives. 
he cried. 
swered a voice. “*‘ What!” exclaimed the gen- 
eral. ‘“‘The Seventy-First Regiment, and you 
give way a single step?” The suggestion of 


“The Seventy-First Regiment,” an- | 


personal responsibility and of past achievement | 


was too much. The ranks formed again on the 
instant, they marched upon the guns by which 
they had been assailed, and in a few minutes 


had possession of them. 
7 


During the sham battles at the Presidio, says | 


the San Francisco Wave, it is often necessary, 


for purposes of instruction, to indicate with 


signs the location of bodies of stationary troops | 
at certain points. Quite recently a young officer | 


charged down upon an apparantly isolated man 
of the opposing force. 
tempt to escape, but stood quietly holding a 
long staff with a board nailed thereon. ‘‘ You're 
my prisoner,” said the officer with the body of 
cavalry. “ Beg returned the 
ixolated one, ‘‘Um a brigade!” Fortunately 
there was no umpire looking just then, so the 
b ody of cavalry rapidly headed fora less danger- 
ous part of the country, while the * brigade’ 
was left grinning alone. 


sir, 


pardon, 


Certain members of the Chamber of Commerce 
were discussing the ability of Germans to drink 
beer, and one of them offered to wager that any 
Teuton out of a crowd at work ona building 


The man made no at- 


near by could drink a gallon of lager without | 


stopping. The party approached a sturdy-look- 
ing stone-mason, and the sporting man asked : 
** Will you drink a bucketful of beer if I pay for 
** Vell, I 


it?” The mason thought a minute. 
drink it if I can. I don't know, though, if I 
can. You wait a minute.” He disappeared 


into Leidesdorff street, but returned a moment 
later, smiling. ‘“‘All right,” he said, ‘‘I vas 
eady.” They went into an adjoining saloon 


' chair.” 


Coming back to his mallet and | 

“‘T vas not sure if I could drink | 
a pail of beer or not, so I vent into Chris Olsen's | 
and tried it first.” 


* 


There is a good story being told about Prince 


evidence that he will miss his vocation—that 
he ought, in fact, to become a commercial man. | 
He received a present of one sovereign from his 
mother and, having quickly spent it, applied 
He was gently chided for his | 
extravagance, but, unabashed, wrote to his | 
grandmamma. The Queen had probably been 
warned, for she replied in the same strain of 


responded as under: ‘* Dearest Grandmamma, 
—I received your letter, and hope you will not 


It was very kind of 
I sold your letter 


not send me any money. 
you to give me good advice. 
for £4 10s.” 


* 

Among the hosts of reminiscences which 
have been published recently, those of Mr. 
Corbould, the drawing master to the Queen’s 
children, are by far the most entertaining. 
Among them occurs the following: ‘‘ On reach- 
ing the palace one morning, the Prince of 
Wales showed me a drawing he had just fin- 
ished. Napoleon was depicted on horseback 
leveling a pistol at the Duke of Wellington, 
who was advancing to cut down his great 
enemy. While I was looking at the drawing, 
who should come in but the Duke himself! 
‘Why, the very man who can best criticize my 
drawing!’ cried the Prince. ‘Now, can you 
tell me who that is on the left?” he went on, 
presenting the sketch to the Duke. * Well, 
replied the latter deliberately, ‘judging from 
the waistcoat and the cocked hat, I should say 
it was meant for Napoleon.’ ‘Right,’ said the 
Prince. ‘And whois the other figure?’ ‘ By | 
the cut of the jib,’ returned the Duke calmly, 
‘I should say it was myself.’ ‘Right again. 
Well, now, is the drawing accurate? That’s | 
what I want to know.’ The Duke rose, put 
down the sketch, and thus impressively ad- 
dressed the Prince of Wales: ‘My boy, I'm | 
going to tell you something that the English 
people don’t seem to realize. I was sent out to, 
keep Napoleon in check, but never in my life 
have I set eyeson him! Once, in the midst of 
a battle, some one cried, ‘‘ Look! there’s 
Napoleon!” but before I could get the glass to 
my eye the smoke from a field-gun had en- 
veloped him.’” 








The Spirit-World Post-Office. 





For Saturday Night. 
Psychologically, I've written 
Many, many times to you ; 
But the spirit-world post-office 
Rarely carries letters through. 


Countless missives have I posted 
Could you read them !—but it seems 
They will never be delivered 
These, our Ibbetsonian dreams. 


But the spirit-world post-office 
Has an angel staff, they say ; 

And a system that is perfect ; 
And no letter goes astray. 


| husband 
| watching 


Between You and Me. 





b6 T is the greatest nonsense to talk about 
the flag that braved a thousand years,” 
said the professor, as he looked with 
learned eyes upon the fluttering bunt- 
ing criss-crossed in blue and white 
and red; ‘“‘because no flag has done 
so.” And thereupon another ideal lay slain. If 
there’s one thing 1 love more than another it’s 
to hold a wake over the remains of a popular 
delusion. Therefore I set out the candles and 
lit ‘em gaily, and poured potheen; in plainer 
language, I sidled up to the professor and said 
insinuatingly, ‘‘Tell me!” If there’s one thing 
more than another that the professor loves it’s 
to tell you, when you really want to know, 
therefore he ambled into oratory at a canter. 
By the time he got through there wasn’t a 
whole flag left in Europe but the Russian; we 
gleefully tore ’em up, changed their colors (the 
French are fine at that), turned their emblems 
adrift, and got new ones. It was fine to see 
the slaughter of the innocent rags! And at 
the last, when the earth was covered with 
fragments, and new, saucy flags, like mongrel 
aristocrats made of God knows what, flaunted 
before our mind’s eye, the author of the 
destruction turned mild eyes upon all the 
Union Jacks and repeated: ‘*So you see what 
nonsense is the sentiment about ‘the flag that 
braved ;’” and we gathered up the bits of our 
popular delusion and put them on an ash-heap, 
where old loves, and worn-out feuds, and hoop- 
skirts, and such things are ! 


Not a thousand years old, less than fifty 
years, in fact, but dear and eloquent with 
many voices of the past is the flag that floated 
over SATURDAY NIGHT's barred portals on Dia- 
mond Jubilee day, taking its first flaunt down- 
town on that notable occasion. Nearly fifty 
years ago were its breadths of fresh new bunt- 
ing sewn by hand and needle, in and out, for 
the first celebration of the birthday of the 
Queen as a national holiday in Canada. In 
1848, Canada, or rather Toronto, celebrated that 
day, which has been for many of us a holiday 
for all our lives. Then a young wife of a loyal 
stitched and rocked the cradle, 
with happy smiles her little son 
clutching at the brilliant strips of red and blue. 
The old musket on the wall knew all about 
what they would be when they were sewn to- 
gether, but the baby, little unpatriotic heathen, 
only knew that they were bright and pretty to 
look at. And he yelled when his young mother 
took them, one by one, from him. Eighteen 
years later the baby marched to Ridgeway with 
a bran-new musket on his shoulder and a lie in 
his mouth, for had not he the previous winter 
chalked *‘18” on either sole of his shoes and glibly 
sworn he was“ over eighteen” to the officers who 
questioned him the day he enrolled himself? 
The flag had flown every Twenty-Fourth of May 
from the baby’s daddy's roof -tree since the 
baby had watched its gradual growth from 


| Strips of bunting nice to chew and play with. 


It had, along with the old musket, had a big 


| spree of breeze and gunpowder when the round 


earth rang with the glory of the Charge of the 
Light Brigade. It had waved a welcome to the 
fair-haired, pretty-faced Prince of Wales, when 
he came to visit us. It had sulked through the 


| civil war of the early sixties, and still turned 


And the mind-sent notes, returning, 
Silently rebuke and cheer; 

Make my messages, material, 
Stronger, saner, more sincere. 


| redder if it caught sight of the “ Gridiron” even 
| a mile away on fete day and holiday. 
the baby came home from Ridgeway, having 


When 


| gotten his second wind, and being mighty 


Love-inspired, impulse-driven, 
Daily we are piling shelves 

Of this office, strange with letters, 
Higher, lower, than ourselves, 


; proad of his dirty clothes and ragged shoes (as 


to socks, the less said the better), the flag was 
the first thing he saw of home, and at its staff 


| stood the mother, with shining eyes, and the 


Then the spirit-world post-office 
We will blame not, when we see 
That each better soul-sent letter 
Is a help to you and me. 
HENRY WATSON JAKEWAY. 
se 


‘*How foolish!” said the good old minister ; 
**do you not realize that the chances are 99,999 to 
lagainst you?” ‘‘ Of course, I do,” answered the 
young man who had bought a lottery ticket; | 
“and yet my hopes are not half as ridienlous as 
those you raised in the hearts of the Sunday- 
school boys when you told them that every one | 
of them had a chance at the Presidential | 
Indianapolis Journal, 


first thing she said was ‘‘ Supper’s ready,” be- 
cause the things she meant to say were too big 
in her throat and choked her. The flag flew 
with quite a wriggle of amused laughter at the 
serious airs of the soldier boy, and all night 
Hoated over his slumbers, and he was the one 
who hauled it down and folded it up with other 


| feelings for its fading stripes than he had ever 


known before. 


. 
Then the flag was well to the fore shortly 
when Canada became a Dominion, and on a 
scorching day (a red letter day with Lady Gay, 





who for the first time tasted champagne 
and was gloriously inebriated thereby) it flew, 
crowned with maple leaves and prouder than 
ever. Then there came a day when its pride 
and glory were abashed, and it paused half- 
way up the tall mast, and fretted because its 
glowing folds were bound with a sombre rib- 
bon, and the master of the house would hoist 
it no more. A brave woman, with a white 
cap over her waving hair, came out and took it 
down, and folded away the black ribbon in her 
Bible. ‘ 


Everyone saw it flying madly in '85 when 
a grandson of the house went gaily with 
the regiment fo the North-West, a curly- 
headed boy, who had big tears in his 
eyes when he kissed his grandmother and 
the two stood under the flag, she with her eyes 
upon its fluttering folds, and he with his cheek 
on her shoulder. And he, too, saw it, first of 
home sights, as he drove home, with a cabful 
of friends and relations, and grandma at the 
door with her arms spread out, and mother and 
brothers in a wild tangle of relief and enthu- 
siasm. One day, in its dark box in the drawer, 
the old flag heard someone say, ‘‘ Mother is 
gone,” and knew that the merry, smiling eyes 
and the capable fingers that had fashioned it 
were at rest. It has flown for the birth of sons 
and daughters, for their marriages and their 
anniversaries, for the great days of city pro- 
gress, for the sad days of national bereavement, 
and fingers that are crumbled into dust have 
sadly or triumphantly loosed its gay folds and 
hauled it down when days of joy or sorrow 
were over. A great nation has grown up while 
it waved and gradually grew dim and thread- 
bare. And that is the story of the flag, 


patched and faded and ragged, (like many a 
well lived human life), that hung on SATURDAY 
NiGHT Building for the great Jubilee. 

LADY Gay. 





Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
8. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. 

Niss.—Oh, my child, you make me ill! How can 
you geta boy to admire you? Please don't bother 
about the matter. Your writing belies your very 
silly remarks. Don't be a goose! Just paste this in 
your hat: The girl who writes to an editor for 
pointers to catch boys with will never catch one boy. 


PRuUDE.—Oh, no, I don’t think you're a flirt. You 
are neither vain nor cruel, and the true flirt must be 
both. You are just a rather headlong and thought- 
less young dame, generous, independent, and very 
bright and off-hand. You believe in yourself and 
would not credit it if I told you nasty things about 
yourself, so I sha’n't. 

SUNLG:HT.—You are impressionable, very sensitive 
to nice surroundings, plausible, and fond of ease and 
luxury. Hope, some ambition, good temper, and 
considerable taste are shown. Writer is speculative, 
rather studied in action, and careful in method. 
Temperament is mercurial and nature practical 
rather than romantic. 

HitrE ME Harpe.—It took me a good while to 
make out your nom de plume, for you have queer 
ways with your pen. You are buoyant, ambitious 
and courageous, full of energy, and able to hold your 
own in anargument. Acharacter well stocked with 
opinion, force and decision; imperative, impulsive 
and magnetic. Quite a compelling personality, I 
vow. 

GILLIE.—This is a fine, frank, self-respecting hand, 
not very logical nor keen in reasoning, but fair and 
honest. Writer has few airy fancies or frills of any 
kind, is even-tempered and generous, rather impul- 
sive at times; ap* to better the present conditions 
and to work and persevere to success. Fair attain- 
ments and a fine, reliable, solid nature are yours. 
Sorry to lose you. 

A Lapy Brrp.—1. Dear little maid, I did my best, 
but the cruel editor said it wasn’t quite up to the 
mark. 2. Your very fine specimen promises many 
good things, and has very little in it to confess your 
youth. It shows care and thought, discretion, and a 
good deal of adaptability, honor and self-respect, 
good temper, plenty of brains, a little aptness to be 
too easily discouraged. Be brave, Lady Bird. 

RoaNOKE.—This is a curious study, made more 
difficult by being wr tten on such peculiar paper. 





Fifty Years Ago. 


Who could imagine that this should be 

The place where, in eighteen ninety-three 

That white world-wonder of arch and 
dome 

Should shadow the nations, polychrome... 

Here at the Fair was the prize conferred 

On Ayer’s Pills, by the world preferred. 

Chicago-like, they a record show, 

Since they started—so years ago. 





Ayer’s Cathartic Pills 


have, from the time of their 
preparation, been a continuous 
success with the public. And 
that means that Ayer’s Pills 
accomplish what is promised 
for them; they cure where 
others fail. It was fitting, 
therefore, that the world-wide 
popularity of these pills should 
be recognized by the World's 
Fair medal of 1893—a fact 
whi emphasizes the record: 


50 Years of Cures. 


















And you want all your bad traits?) That is rather 
original and courageous of you. Well, you are 
rather a pessimist (how those finals run down!) and 
yet have a touch of humor; you long for love and 
friendship and yet mistrust both; you have very 
fine energy and are sure to hold-some unorthodox or 
unusual opinions. You are not a cultured person, 
though I think you like nice and refined surround- 
ings. It’s rather an unusual study and points to 
some queer traits. Were you ever really satisfied 
with life? 

AUGUSTA.—1, If a young lady dines alone with a 
gentleman at any smart restaurant a certain class 
of persons will cal] her action unconventional and 
others indiscreet, and she will lay herself open to 
remark. That's all about it. It is not a question to 
be decided by the young lady ; should she have rela- 
tives they would probably discourage the idea. The 
rules of conventional society are against such a 
practice. 2, Your handwriting shows a good deal of 
force and determination, bright mentality, discretion 
and uprightness. Writer is by no means a common- 
place person, and would be apt to take care of 
herself; general snap and good sense are shown, 
with a spice of independence and originality. 





SHOE 
SPECIALS 


Nowhere else have such trade winning plans 
been made for spring shoe selling: 

_ The finest grade of ladies’ hand-sewed boots 
in light soles or medium weight. The newest 
4 shapes and newest colors, as well as the finest 
in blacks. 

Ladies’ Oxford ties in new green, in fine 
mahogany and chocolate eulese In blacks and 
tans. Hand sewed turns and hand welts in 

all widths of American shoes. 












Outing Suits 
The season is on us when everyone 
dons the most comfortable cloth- 
ing. Outing suits, the neglige 
Style, are the correct thing. Give 
us last year’s suit, and at a small 
cost we will clean or dye it and 
save you buying a new suit. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
787-791 Yonge Street 
Branches—59 King St. W., 201 Yonge St., 471 
Queen St. W., 1267 Queen St. W., 277 Queen 


t. E. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143. 1004, 5098. 


oleman’s 
CeLeenmateo 
DAIRY, HOUSEHOLD 


AND FARM 


PROMPT GHIPMENT GUARANTEED 


CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION 
CuinTon, Onr. 








When You ask 


for Adams’ Tutti Frutti see that 


you get it. Some dealers to obtain 
a big profit try to palm off imita- 
tions. 152 





me CURE oF | 
CONSUMPTION 


Bronchitis, Asthma & Catarrh 


BY AN ENTIRELY NEW REMEDY. Illustrated 
by numerous cases pronounced incurable by the 
most eminent physicians. 30th Edition, 138th Thou. 
sand. Price 2s. 6d. POST FREE, of Author, ED- 
WIN W. ALABONE, M.D. Phil., U.S. A., D.Sc., ex- 
M.R.C.S., Eng. by Exam., 1870, &c., Lynton House, 
Highbury Quadrant, London, N. 
his treatment has been put to a crucial test in 
Miss Sharman’s Orphan Homes and Spurgeon’s 
Orphanage, and its efficacy publicly acknowledged. 
Medical men and others whose opinions are of the 
greatest worth give their testimony to the merits of 


this treatment. 
entific vegetable treat- 


ment at home. No knife 


or plaster. Full particulars by mail or at office; 
much valuable matter in 100 page book, all free. 
Write Dept. C, The Abbott Myron Mason Medical 
Co., 238 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


ATKINSON'S | 


PARISIAN 


TOOTH PASTE 
For Cleaning the Teeth 


Certified Milk 


Guaranteed from healthy cows and free from fever 
germs. 

A prominent physician, after inspecting our sourc 
of supply, has given us a clear bill of health. 

All the cows under monthly veterinary inspection, 





Tumors and all Blood 
Disorders conquered ; sci- 











The Kensington Dairy 


453 Yonge Street 





IDEAL TAN OR BLACK SHORS 


newest shades 
for Ladies 
Gents an d 
Children at 
Toronto's 
First Class 
Family 
Footwear 
Emporium 
83 to 89 
mn King St. East 


Removing to 114 Yonge St. after August Ist. 


"THE STRAND CAFF, 8 Adelaide Street 

East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 
rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J, EVANS, Proprietor, 
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$ Studio and Gallery 
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The Ontario Society of Artists are well re- 
presented in the exhibition now being given in 
the Normal School, and it will well repay a day’s 
study to all who love the beautiful. The artists 
whose work may be seen there are the follow- 
ing, well known to the Canadian people who are 
interested in art matters: Robert F. Gagen, 
E. May Martin, L. R. O’Brien, A.R.C.A.; W. 
Cutts, T. Mower Martin, W. D. Blatchly, 
W. E. Atkinson, F. S. Challener, A.R.C.A. ; 
W. A. Sherwood, F. M. Bell-Smith, A.R.C.A. ; 
F. McGillivray Knowles, A.R.C.A.; Owen P. 
Staples, F. A. Verner and G, A. Reid, A.R.C.A, 

W. A. Sherwood has four different types of 
as many different characters, an anchorite, a 
beautiful lady, a gold prospector, and a news- 
boy, and in each the disti#guishing character- 
istic is well brought out in the expression of 
the countenance, making them each what con- 
stitutes truthful art, although it has not 
been our privilege to meet, not in Toronto at 
least, a newsboy so reposeful, so spirituelle, so 
carefully habited. He is probably intended as 
an ideal, not as a typical newsboy. 

Mrs. Reid’s roses are, as usual, incomparable, 
and strengthen the thought in one’s mind that 
ladies are better painters of flowers than gentle- 
men. The panel selected for the permanent 
gallery reveals the artistic discrimination of 
the judges. It is indeed a thing of beauty, 
softness, delicacy of coloring, and perfect com- 
position. Her treatment of the flowers ex- 
presses the flat, shiny surface wonderfully. It | 
is to be hoped Mrs. Reid will give to the public 
some more such beautiful work in flowers, for | 
they are evidently her forte. 

Mr. Manly excels in the power of revealing 
nature under different moods. The rain, the 
wind, the early summer, the bloom of an 
orchard, all carry to the mind very distinctly | 
a vivid impression of what they claim to be, 
which is one end of all true art. They are very 
expressive indeed, soft in tone, beautiful in 
coloring. 

Mr. L. R. O'’Brien’s scene is most rich in 
coloring; the beautiful purple of the distant 
hills, the rich green of the nearer ones, the deep 
slumberous shadows on the restful water im- 
press one deeply. 

Mr. F. M. Bell-Smith has several pieces dis- 
playing his usual versatility of talent; strength, 
the lights and shades, the true drawing and 
careful labor are all conveyed tothe mind by 
his work. 

Mr. McGillivray Knowles’ Pool of London, 
and Shrimps, are all that we might expect from | 
such an artist. A healthy crispness and truth 
of outline and expression characterize all his 
work. 

F. S. Challener’s work reveals his usual force 
and delicacy of handling. 

W. E. Atkinson has several scenes which 
one needs to study to become impressed with | 
all their beauty, which grows upon one. 

Mr. T. M. 
Through the Beeches are both familiar to the 
public and need no description. 

W. D. Blatchly has several lovely pictures— 
water-colors, scenery—all lovely, although in 
some cases of too decided coloring. 

R. F. Gagen has several pictures, Under the 
Birches being probably his best. 


* 


Martin’s After the Hunt and | 


| study. 


| unceasing effort to call the attention of the 


| doubt, fully discharge their debt in being them- 
| selves an art-loving people and aiding in their 





The studies in black and white still life, cast, 
showed much precision in drawing and 
appropriate shading. Miss Mabel Spencer's 
works displayed a great deal of talent. The 
studies of Miss Hettie Rawlinson and Miss 
Alleyne Birchall were also worthy of note. 
Miss Isabel Reynolds excels in shading from 
the round and Miss Grace Parkin in freehand. 
Miss A. Morris and Miss G. Massey also show 
good work. Drawing in all its branches is 
taught by Miss H. Hancock, who has had 
entire charge of the art work during the past 
year and shows herself to be a truthful artist 
and capable of imparting herself to her stu- 
dents. The art needle work, under the charge 
of Miss Isabel Grier, a graduate of the Chicago 
school, evidences painstaking instruction, as 
the delicate shading and evenness of work show. 
A beautiful piece of ecclesiastical embroidery 
and a table-cover containing eights or ten 


different stitches were shown. 
* 


Either the American artists are more progres- 
sive or more ambitious, or more interested in the 
good of the public, or the American people are 
more appreciative of art than are Canadians, 
for one thing is certain, much more attention is 
given, in very many ways, to art across the line. 
One of London’s leading portrait painters, Mr. 
J. J. Shannon, is an American. The teacher of 
water-colors in the Académie Delecluse, Paris, 
is also an American. Several Americans ex- 
hibit at the Paris salons. Many more travel to 
Mainly through the efforts of two Bos- 
ton ladies an open studio has been secured 
where artists can go and study from models, &c. 
Much more time and money is spent on public 
exhibitions—efforts to cultivate the public 
taste and stimulate interest. More public- 
spirited people encourage art by offering prizes 
of money (one gentleman giving a $5,000 prize) 
—a worthy example to wealthy Canadians. 
The National Academy, not a very old institu- 
tion, has half a million dollars in the bank, and 
it is expected the National Gallery is to cover 
eighteen acres of ground, for which the sum of 
one million dollars has been appropriated. 
There are of course many reasons which might 
be given for the apparent superiority of our 
American friends in this respect, but it 
must be very manifest that the comparison 
is to the disadvantage of Canadian interest in 
art. It is for our artists here, by organized 
effort, to aim at raising the standard of public 
appreciation, to insist on greater attention be- 
ing given to this line of study by active, 


public to art in its different branches, and to 
regard themselves in so doing as public bene- 
factors, which every intelligent being with a 
soul truly in sympathy with nature will readily 
admit them to be. The public should tender 
their sincere thanks to the projectors of the 
scheme to furnish our public schools with 
paintings, and if a few pieces of statuary could 
be added it would be much better still. If this 
plan becomes at all universal, as we sincerely 
trust it may, the next generation will have 
much to be grateful for, and will, we make no 


turn those who are to follow. We are of those 
who believe that the study of nature and its 
truths does not bring with it degeneracy to 
either the individual or the nation, but should | 
lead, as it is most evidently intended, from 


nature to nature’s god. 
* 





Mr. T. Mower Martin leaves shortly for Europe. 
He takes with him two lady students, who will 
pursue their studies under his direction—the 
only profitable way, one would imagine, for 
young artists to travel. Mr. Martin is art in- 
structor in the Bloor street Presbyterian Col- 
lege. He has now on view at his rooms, King | 
street east, many pieces, chiefly Canadian | 
scenery, in oils and water-colors, including 
several very effective scenes of farm life, and 
some very dainty bits in water-colors. 

* 


At the closing exercises of the Bishop Strachan 
school this term, the art work shown by the | 
pupils to their friends was of a very excellent 
character, displaying much progress. It was 
without doubt the best collection for years. 
In oils, Miss Pearl McGill shows a very pretty | 
study of apple blossoms ; Miss Emily Farr's and 
Miss Dorothy Arkell’s pieces are also good. 





M®: DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
«+--+ PORTRAIT PAINTER 
places his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
from 3 to 5 p.m. 


10 Elmsley Place 
St. Joseph Street 


w. L. FORSTER 
° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Wanning Arcade’ 





‘ISS EDITH HEMMING . Artist 


Miniatures on Ivory and Pore atetie 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAITURE 
144 Yonge Street 





The Art Metropole 


Keeps cons stantly in stock every requisite for 
painting, sketching drawing, illustration or 
decoration, and at moderate prices. Try them, 


THE ART METROPOLE (Unitmited) 


The Complete Art Store, 131 Yonge Street, , Toronto 
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| to be removed and replaced by an enormous 


| it to be a kind of inferior whist. 
| was once heard from a thousand hills? [I am 


| an attempt is being made to resuscitate it, but 


| sulted by the votaries of football as though it 


| simple joys. 


| won it at once. 
| that it was necessary to put great confidence 
| in youropponent ; he had tocall out the objects 


Great are the preparations being made in 
Paris already for the 1900 Exposition, and happy 
the artist who will find his way there then. 
The art exhibit will be, in all probability, 
the largest collection of pictures ever brought 
together. The present Palais de l’Industrie is | 


Palais des Arts, which is to serve as an art 





gallery for the Exposition and will be retained 
as a permanent home for the Salon. There 


| will be another building devoted to a retro- 


spective collection of paintings. 
JEAN GRANT. 





Games That Have Lost Favor. 





stitutions are our games. The exceptions, 

such as cricket and whist, which have 
come to stay, only prove the rule. To some 
it may seem almost blasphemous to exclude 
golf, but its popularity, in England at least, | 
(says James Payn in the Illustrated London 
News) has not been long enough established to 
be considered permanent. A game, like a 
dynasty, cannot be pronounced secure until 
after the second generation. Who plays “‘knurr 
and spell,” now or knows how it is played? I 
can remember when it had a column in Bell's 
Life all to itself. Our acquaintance with the 
once popular Bumble Puppy is to-day so 
limited that most of us, thanks to Pembridge 
(the only humorous writer on games), imagine 
What has 
the reverberation of which | 


Epi the most short-lived of human in- 
a 


become of croquet, 
told that in some desolate places on the earth 


one might as well trv to revive the mastodon, 
Even lawn tennis, tripped up by golf, and in- 


were a referee, has now but a precarious and 
effeminate existence. Lacrosse was started 
under the brightest auspices, but withers on 
this alien soil; and, by-the-bye, whither has 
fled Les Graces, beloved of our mothers in their 
girlhood? As to “traveling picquet,” scarcely 
the name remains with us, though all our young 
travelers and some old ones once shared its 





It was an amusement invented to beguile the 
tedium of coach or carriage journeys, and con. 


| sisted in simply counting the living objects on 


either hand. One player took one side, his 
opponent the other; birds (except magpies) were 
excluded; a flock of sheep or a drove of bul- 
locks counted as ten; the game was one hun- 
dred, and he who saw a dead donkey, three 
magpies, or a cat looking out of window, 
The objection to it was 


he counted, but you were not certain he saw 
| them, and you could not satisfy yourself upon 
the point without neglecting your own side. 
It was not thought wrong in passing through 
a village at night to call out “Fire!” This 
brought every night-cap to the window and 
made a fine score. Buta coach journey was a 
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tedious business. Just at first, when we 
started in thesunshine after breakfast, there was 


a great elevation of spirits, and the same thing 


occurred after the mid-day dinner; but in the 
meanwhile we grew very weary, and if it was 
wet or cold, exceedingly cross. People “ fell 
out”—and sometimes fell off—on the top of a 
coach much more than in a railway carriage. 
There was less change of companionship and 
less room for the limbs. One hears old people 
extolling coach travel, as they do their school- 
time, not because they liked it, but because it 
was associated with their youth. 





Song of the Trade-Wind. 


For Saturday Night. 
lam born in the skies of tropic lands, 
The palm-covered isles of the West; 
I bring to their sunny, surf-beaten strands 
The ozone from the ocean's breast. 





I bear the clouds on invisible wings 
As they sail o’er the azure main; 

I mould their films into beautiful things, 
Then change and reshape them again. 


I play with and tickle the mighty deep 
Till I ripple its solemn face, 

See the billows dance and joyfully leap 
To catch my infectious embrace. 


I breathe in the white-winged sails of the ships 
As they traverse its wat’ry main; 

I quickly convey them on distant trips 
And back to their havens again. 


I whistle about the mountain's bold brow 
And merrily whirl down hillside, 
Caress ev'ry tree in valleys below 
And tune up the streams as they glide. 


The crowns of the palms I gracefully wave, 
With tenderness sweet blossoms greet ; 

I dance with the leaves, in rivers I lave, 
Salute ev'ry object I meet. 


I scatter the od’rous breath of the rose, 
The jasmine, the lily and pine, [blows— 
Orange and spice—each sweet blossom that 
And whiffs of refreshing sea brine. 


I color the faces of bright-eyed maids, 
With kisses their soft cheeks I seal ; 

I tangle in glee their dark lustrous braids, 
And neat, shapely ankles reveal. 


Tis thus my mission I rightly fulfil 
In sky, on the sea, through the glade, 
On bold mountain ridge, adown sloping hill, 
For I'm the jolly Northeast Trade. 
Toronto, June, '97. S. P. SAUNDERS. 





Large vs. Small Women. 


HE young woman of the present day is 

very much taller and more robust, has | 
bigger feet and hands, and is more 
masculine generally than was ‘ther 
grandmother. This state of body has its ad- 
vantages ; but it has its drawbacks, too, or at 
least that is what some marriageable young 
men say. Said a bachelor the otherday: “If 
you ask the average man, in his sane moments, 
whether he prefers a large woman or a dainty 
little creature, he will choose the small one 
every time. Men like to be protectors and 
not protected, and a man certainly can’t 
feel that he must care for a_ great, 





big, strapping woman, who could throw him | 


in a fair fight. Large women, as a rule, 
are masculine in their manners and tastes, and 
few men like that—in their wives. 


have a good time with them occasionally, but 
they pall on one. Men prefer as wives distinctly 
feminine women. You never know what to 
expect of such a woman, and she is always in- 
teresting. You love to study her womanish 
moods and outbursts. 
what you hear some man say, ‘She is so delici- 


A SHORT CUT TO RELIEF 


FROM THE ITCHING AND BURNING 
OF ECZEMA. 


What is Eczema, anyway? Let him who 
has been afflicted answer. 

It is an itching and burning of the skin 
almost beyond endurance. 

It is thousands of little vesicles filled 
with an irritant fluid, which burst and flow 
over the raw surface of the denuded skin, 
causing more torture than all other skin 
diseases combined. 

it comes on almost any part of the body 
and is no respecter of age, as old people 
as well as tender infants are the subjects 
of its attack. 

What about the cure? Physicians seem 
prone to regard it as almost beyond their 
reach. 

What about Kootenay Cure? Why, it’s 
the very remedy wherever there is any 
deterioration of the blood. 

In the case of Mr. G. W. Dawson, Fulton 
P. O., Ont., stated under oath, it simply 
worked marvels. He had Eczema for five 
years, was treated by many physicians in 
Canada and the United States, but got so 
bad at last with the frightful itching and 
burning that he thought he would go 
insane. Six bottles of Ryckman’s Koote- 
nay Cure cured him. 

Mr. William Marcham, an Engineer, 
living at 242 Catherine Street North, Ham- 
ilton, makes a sworn statement that he 
suffered intensely with Eczema which 
covered his whole body. He was in the 
City Hospital for six weeks and was dis- 
charged at the end of that time as incur- 
able. Four bottles of Kootenay entirely 
cured his Eczema. 

Other proofs of the remarkable efficacy 
of Ryckman’s Kootenay Cure may be had 

- by addressing the Ryckman Medicine Co., 
Hamilton, Ont. 

Hundreds of people testify under oath. 

The New Ingredient used in Kootenay 
Cure will,revolutionize medical science. 

One bottle lasts over a month. 


BEAUTY 


Ladies all over the 
world express daily 
their gratification at 
the grand results Oob- . 
‘tamed by the use of 
Dr. CAMPBELL’S 
SAFE ARSENIC . . 
COMPLEXION WAFERS & FOULD’S 
ARSENIC SOAP, the only real true beautt- 
fiers in the World. Guaranteed perfectly harm- 
less. They remove permanently all facial disfig- 
urements, such as Pimples, F reckles, 
Moth, Blackheads, edness, Olll- 
ness, Sunburn, Tan, and Kezema,. 
Wafers, by mail, 50c. and $1 per box, 6 large 
boxes, $5. Soap, 0c. per cake. Address all 
orders to H. B. FOULD, 144 Yonge St., Toronto, 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERY WHERE. ~ 


LYMAN BROS. &/CO., Wholesale Agents 
71 Front Street East, Toronte 
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Masculine | 
women are, as a rule, good sports, and you can 


Never a day passes but | 


& If your digestive powers are deficient 
now to create and maintain s 


of duties: 


THEM. 
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See you get Carter’s. 


CARTER?’ 


| 
| The only perfect Liver Pill. 


Roads. 


ously feminine.’ Not once out of a hundred 
times are those words applied toa big, buxom 
woman.” From which it would seem that the 





to inspire sentiment, 





What the Postage-Stamp Did for 
the Queen. 


PROPOS of the Queen's Jubilee, Emily 
Crawford, in the course of a long remi- 





Is a Cream of Tartar Powder—It is absolutely 
pure and gives the best results—In tins only. 


Wun 


“fu Un “a, i 


SUBSTITUTION 


Ask for Carter’s. 


Take no other, even if solicited to do so. 
of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 





young man of to-day admires the modern girl | 
as a splendid creature, but he does not feel | 
sentimental toward her. She is not calculated | 


niscent article in the Contemporary | 


Review for June, tells what an import- 
ant influence the penny postage-stamp exerted 
in making Queen Victoria popular. She writes: 


‘*The Queen has witnessed the entire growth | t 
| himself no longer. 


of the nervous system given to the planet by 
electric telegraphy—a growth mainly,due to 
British enterprise. 
penny postage that began early in her reign. 
The Queen’s head, when the Queen was young 
and her profile pretty, became on envelopes and 
newspaper-wrappers the symbol of cheap and 
rapid communication by letter. No circum- 
stance that I can think of helped more to build 


It was held in germ by the | 


up that popularity, which has become the in- | 


strument of so much good, than the penny 
postage-stamp. We do not think of it now 
because we are so used to it. But I can 


| remember the time when the Queen's head, as 


the postage-stamp was then called, was new to 
many. In the prestige that cheap arrangement 
brought her she much more than made up for 
the prerogatives she waived in her attempts to 
be a true constitutional Queen. 
head had formerly been only seen over public 
houses, 


idea of a young Queen who had come to reign 
on a quite new and superior basis. A mania 
for postage-stamps sprang up. Stamp fanatics 
promised thousands of pounds for benevolent 
objects if so many stamps that had passed 


The Queen's | 


| $1.50. Big book. 


But Rowland Hill brought home to | 
every family where a letter was delivered the 


through the postoftice could be furnished them | 
will be less than the second-class fare one way; 


against a certain date. Louis Napoleon was 
so much struck with the increased prestige of 
the Queen through the penny stamp that when 
elected President he lost no time in having a 








Take the pleasantest of Malt Beverages— 


John Labatt’s Ale and Porter 


They are Pure and Wholesome and will do you good. 
For sale by all Wine and Liquor Merchants. 









Wholesale Depdt:—67. HOLBORN VIADUGT, LONDON. 





THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Insist and demana 


—aggy 
Little Liver Pills 


Beware of imitations 


RIDE THE 


GENDRON 
Silver Beauty 


The King of Canadian 


The Winner of 
Thousands of Races. 
GENDRON MANUFACTURING CO, Ltd. 


TORONTO 
CAN. 


three-halfpenny stamip struck’ with his profile 
on it. Doubtless it helped to open his road to 
empire. 





Charles and John Wesley. 

It is said that Charles Wesley was sometimes 
easily annoyed, and on one occasion, at a con- 
ference, he became so irritated at the prolix 
remarks of a speaker that he said to his 
brother : 

“Stop that man’s speaking. 
to business.” 

But the offender was relating his religious 
experience, and though it was at so great a 
length, John Wesley evidently thought that 
no one had a right to interfere with it. He 
was therefore allowed to continue, but the 
moment came when Charles could contain 


Let us attend 


‘**Unless he stops,” he whispered to John, 
‘“*T'll leave the conference.” 

By this time John was enjoying the man’s 
simple story, and he only turned and whis- 
pered to someone sitting near: 

** Reach Charles his hat!” 





Wanted—Agents for ‘‘Queen Victoria, Her 
Reign and Diamond Jubilee.” Overflowing 
with latest and richest pictures. Contains the 
endorsed biography of Her Majesty, with au- 
thentic history of her remarkable reign, and 
full account of the Diamond Jubilee. Only 
Tremendous demand. Bon- 
anza for agents. Commission 50 per cent. 
Credit given. Freight paid. Outfit free. Duty 
aa Write quick for outfit and territory. 

‘he Dominion Company, Dept. 7, 356 Dearborn 
street, Chicago. 


—-——— 


Excursion to California. 





On June 29th and 30th and July Ist, 2nd and 
3rd, the Wabash Railway will sell tickets to 
California at the lowest rates ever made to the 
Pacific Coast, tickets good to return before 
August lith. Stop-over will be allowed west of 
first Colorado point and any place in California. 
Diagrams of sleepers now ready. Now is the 
time to go and see this w ennai land of sun- 
shine and flowers. The rate for the round trip 


everything will be first-class. Detailed infor- 
mation from any R. R. Agent, or J. A. Rich- 
ardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, north-east 
corner King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 


you need something 
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The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS C0,, wr 
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105 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


.»» MANUFACTURERS OF... 


“Of Expectation Fails,” 


— Shakespeare. 


LING GOODS| 


FINE LEATHER AND TRAVE 


eRe Se ees 


N on-Experts 


sometimes purchase cheap wheels 


TSX 


ee 
— 


at cheap prices, expecting them 


to prove satisfactory. 


It is WISDOM TO BUY... f D 


The CLEVELAND 


OF ALL WHEELS Price—$75 and $100 


A Strong Home Guarantee Protects the Interests of the Cleveland Purchaser 


eR oy ewe 


on 


inte inh ty j 
Carryalls 
Flasks 
Rugs 


Pet 


Basket Trunks 
Steamer Trunks 
Club Bags Dress Trunks 
Bonnet Boxes Solid Leather Trunks 
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 


° 


Kit Bags 


Suit Cases Cleveland Cycling Academy: 


Granite Rink, Church St. 


Cleveland Salesroom: ‘ 
169 Yonge Street °% 





EN ESERIES eRe enn 


The Range of Capacity 
66 99 Boilers an 
“Oxford” Radiators 


Radiators 


“You cannot have qualitv without cost,” 
(FOR HOT WATER AND STEAM) 


but add another maxim, “The best is al- 
ways the cheapest,” and Safford Radiators 


are the most inexpensive for all kinds of Is so great and sizes so varied that we can furnish Boilers and Radiators with a guaran- 


teed capacitv to suit all buildings. They can be relied upon to give perfect satisfaction. 


Sets 


< f aaeegy ines 


are 


work. 


Safford 


Queen of 
Radiators 


The only Screwed Nipple Radiators made 


in Canada. 
ing power. 


No Bolts! No Rods! 


Made only by.. 


They surpass all others in hea - 


{ ‘Wet 
‘i, 


The TORONTO RADIATOR MAN’F’G CO., Ltd. 
‘ TORONTO. Ont. 


The Largest Radiator Manufacturers 


Ca 


Social and Personal. 


Mr. Melvin-Jones goes shortly to England on 
a trip of several montns. 


- 


Invitations are out for the first hop of the 
season to be given by the All-go Club, to be 


held at the I.A.A.A. parlors, Center Island, on | 


July 9. 


* 

Mrs. F. and Miss Byrne of Huron street left 
on Monday last for California, where they 
intend remaining until the winter. 


* 


Mr. R. Smith Strath, B.A., mathematical 


master of Harbord Collegiate School, left for 
California on Monday and purposes returning | 


ia British Columbia. 


A crime which is never forgiven in Ould Ire- | 
dhrownin’ the tay,” as an | 


land is that of * 
undue quantity of 
Jupiter Pluvius ‘ dhrowned the tay ” 


localities, to the disgust of hostesses and dis- 


water does. On Tuesday 


in several 


appointed guests. 


Mrs. J. E. Elliott of 496 Church street gavea 
delightful little tea for Mrs. Maclean and Miss 
Emory of Chicago on Wednesday. 


Mrs. George Ritchie goes to Europe this week, 
accompanied by Miss Birchall. Mrs. Ritchie 


will probably be away for two years, as her | 


voyage is in search of health, which her many 
friends hope may be secured thereby. 
* 
Mrs. and Miss Heaven left last week for a 


visit to Mexico. Miss Denzil and Miss A. 


Heaven go shortly for a trip in Eastern Canada. | 


A very quiet but pretty wedding took place 
at 147 Gerrard street east on Wednesday, June 
23, at five o'clock, when Rev. G. M. Milligan 
united in matrimony Mr. W. H. Snider of 
Ottawa and Miss Jennie E. 
daughter of Mrs. Jane East. 
prettily attired in a mousseline de soie and was 
attended by Miss Maud Haigh, while Mr. 
Bishopric acted as best man. After the wed- 


The bride was 


ding ceremony a reception was held at the ; 


family residence of the bride. 


* 


That very pleasantest of summer resorts, Hotel 


Hanlan, is rapidly filling up, and many of our | 


well known families are taking advantage of 
its .delightful location and numerous attrac- 
tions, together with its easy access to the city, 
to make it their headquarters for the summer, 
Given fine, warm weather, this popular resort 


should be in great demand this season, and the | 
management are to be relied upon to do their | 
Special | 


utmost for the comfort of their guests. 
attention is given to the cuisine, and all 
modern improvements make this hotel right 
up to date. 


Lewis, youngest | 


Under the British Flag 


“a ~ anal 


Sixty Special Days—Style at Cost. 


Not often the opportunity comes to gentle- 
men to secure the quality, style, fashion ina 
neat Scotch suit or a pair of Scotch or worsted 
trousers that Henry A. Taylor, Draper, the 
Rossin Block, is giving in a special cost mark 
| clearing for sixty days in excellent woolens, 
| excellent patterns, and only being sacrificed 
because of a little overstocking of patterns 
which it is desired shall be cleared out in the 
season—a matter of forty to fifty suits and say 


sixty pairs of trousers only in the lot. Regular 


| lines of course at regular prices—with emphasis 
on real fancy linen vests made in the fashion- 


able double-breasted shape. 


The Relay Race. 


A large crowd gathered at the corner of 
Yonge and King streets on Saturday, June 26, 
when sharp at five o'clock started the couriers 
and trailers bearing the message from the 
Mayor of Toronto to the Mayor of Chatham. 
Intense excitement prevailed all day around 
the windows of Messrs. H. A. Lozier & Co., 
such an interest did the public take in the 
reat relay race. Many were the bets; two to 
one on the Cleveland was most frequently 
heard. The roads throughout the route were 
; lined with interested spectators, farmers and 

country people, who had taken delight in clear- 
| ing the road for the great event. No circus 
| could have received more applause than did the 
Cleveland, the staunch, true wheel creating 





such a reformation in the way of good roads for | 


Canada. In Chatham enthusiasm was above 
concert pitch. The Banner office was literally 
| besieged with excited people all day. When the 
Mayor, half the city, and several brass bands 
| turned out en masse to welcome the winners, 
‘* Hurrah, 'rah for the Cleveland!” arose from 
hundreds of throats. The victorious Cleveland 


to the front again, winning the great relay race | 


of two hundred and twenty-three miles in 
twelve hours and one minute, 
puncture or a break-down of any kind. 


A Splendid Resort. 


One of the handsomest summer hotels in the 
country is the Belvidere, Parry Sound. It is 
beautifully situated, commodious, comfortable, 
and posesses all modern conveniences. The 
Parry Sound district is in the midst of a 
canoists’ paradise. Georgian Bay posesses a 


changing variety of islands, narrow channels, | 
wide open stretches that is only equaled by | 


|; the Thousand Islands. The fishing of the 
| Georgian Bay is famous. "Longe, bass, pickeral 
and salmon trout are the 
while speckled trout may be had in 
Lake, fifteen miles from Parry Sound. 
routes extend inland from the Sound to Mus- 
koka and Algonquin Park, and we may tread 
| the old portage paths formed by the Hurons 
| hundreds of years ago. 





POSITIVELY CURES PIMPLES, BLOTCHES 


Boils, Eczema, Salt Rheum, Blackheads, 
Ringworm, Scrofula, Erysipelas, and 
all eruptions of the skin. They give a 
delicate and beautiful bloom to the 
complexion. No lady should be 
withoutthem. Perfectly harm- 

S. — Agent, 


Wes ey R. Hoar, - CHEMIST 


356 YONGE ST., TORONTO 
25. a box; 5 boxes for $1. Sold by al! 
druggists, or s nt direct, postage paid on 
stamps taken. Please 


ial 
Ls 
rite as) 


receipt of price ; 
mention this paper 


BEAUTY! 
Ladies are in a flutter 
over the wonderful new 
invenion and magic 
beautifier—the **Paris 
Face steamer.” It ab- 
solutely removes wrin- 
kles and all facial blem- 
ishes, giving to the face 
a pearly blooming 
urity. Crowds of 
iés are buying them 
are unanimous in 
eir opinion—that it is 
the most es 
beautifier yet produced, 
-= Manufactured only by 
the Paris Face Steam- 
ing Co., 11 King St. W. 
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without a | 


upstairs, over the Bas- 
sinette. 
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Because of some tire trouble that 
can't be fixed is miserable. 


Just Remember that 


Dunlop Tires 


are always “‘manageable” and place, and 
never need any tools but your hands to make 
a repair. 


American Dunlop Tire Co., Toronto 
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eee . TENDERS addressed to the under. 
| signed, and endorsed ‘Tender for Supplying 
Coal for the Dominion Buildings,” will be received 
at this office until Thursday, lith July. 

Specifications can be seev and forms of tender ob- 
tained on-and after Thursday, 24th of June inst., at 
this office, where all necessary information can be 
| had on application. 

Tenders will not be considered unless made on the 
form supplied and signed with the actual signatures 
of the tenderers. 

Each tender must be accompanied by an accepted 
bank cheque equal to fire per cent. of the amount of 





principal sgortes, 
tound | 


Canoe | @uthority 


orable the Minister of Public Works, which will be 

| forfeited if the party decline to enter into a contract 

when called upon todo do, orif he fail to complete 

| the work contracted for. 
cepted the cheque will be returned. 

he Department. will not be bound to accept the 


| lowest or any tender. 


By order, 
E. F. E. ROY, 
Secretary. 
Department of Public Works, \ 
Ottawa, 23rd June, 1897. f 
mowspauete inserting this advertisement without 
rom the Department will not be paid for it. 


*“*Why does Miss Van Pelt have an English | 
| footman ?” 
| the language.” —T'ruth. 


‘*Oh. I suppose she wants to learn 


} EASSON 


If the tender be notac- ; 


Send for Catalogue. 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY 


They are the World’s Standard 


CO., Limited, Toronto 


The GURNEY-MASSEY CO., Limited, Montreal 


Jeffrey’s 
Hair Tonic 


NOT A DRESSING 


For promoting the growth and preventing the hair 
from falling out. The formula from which this is 
prepared has been endorsed by some of the leading 

hysicians of Toronto, and its beneficial effect can 

e testified by many hairdressers of this city. Pre- 


pared by 
ANDREW JEFFREY 
Cor. Yonge and Carlton Streets, Toronto 


“ For Baby's Sake." 3 


ABY’S OWN 
TABLETS... 


Agentle and effectual purga- 
tive for infants and small 
children; replaces all nau- 
seous and griping drugs—no 
dr ste. 
walked the floor night and 

with my baby; tried every 
remedy I could hear of. but re- 
ceived no benefit until we tried 
Baby's Own Tablets; the relief 
came like \c."—Mrs, B, Gib- 
bons, Brockv 
Use BABY’SOWN 
POWDER in the Nursery’ 


‘The Dr, Howard Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. 


The Cradle, che Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


TROTTER—On Saturday, June 26, 1897, at 180 Cot- 
tingham street, the wife of Dr. W. Cecil Trotter 
of a daughter. 

BEATTY—On Saturday, 26 ult., at 121 St. George 
street, the wife of Mr. C. W. Beatty of a daughter. 

HANSON—June 21, Mrs. J. T. Hanson—a son. 

CARSW ELL—June 21, Mrs. W. E. Carswell—a son. 

SMITH—June 24, M+s. J, Norman Smith—a daughter. 

WILLIS—June 25, Mrs. John L. Willis—a daughter. 

ALEXANDER —June 26, Mrs. John Alexander, jr. 
a son. 


LIN DSA Y—June 26, Mrs. H. Lindsay, jr.—a son. 


Marriages. 
GRAHAM—ROSS—June 26, Charles P. Graham to 
Maggie E. Ross. 
METCALFE—BEAMER—June 23, Arthur W. Met- 
calfe to Gertrude Beamer. 
BINKS — CROSTHWAITE — June Alan 
Binks to Alice Crosthwaite. 
BROWN—GORDON—June 23, Dr. William Brown 
to Mina Gordon. 
STANTON—LAWSON—June 26, Oliver B. Stanton 
to Mary C, Lawson. 
DELAHAYE—HARRISON—June 22, Frederick C. 
Delahaye to Elizabeth Harrison. 
WRIGHT—LEE—June 23, Harry W. 
Clara Belle wee. 
SLOAN— YOU NG—June 23, Wm. M. Sloan to Edith 
G. Young. 
GRAHAM—McCALLA--June 24, James M. Graham 
to Jessie McCalla. 

JACKSON—HOOK—June 24, Rev. J. A. Jackson to 
Caroline M. Hook. 
BORTHWICK 

Minnie Borthwick. 


Deaths. 


WILLS—June 24, Susan Smith Wills. 
COLCLEUGH—June 22, George Colcleugh, aged 79. 
DUNCAN—June 25, Mrs, Catharine Duncan. 
BUNGAY—June 26, Mary A. Bungay. 
MURPHY—June 27, Julia Murphy, aged 65, 
PETCH—June 26, Prof. John Petch, MA. 

McDON ALD—June 23, Rebecca McDonald, aged 54. 
MACMILLAN—June 27, Alexander MacMillan. 
SCOBLE—J une 28, Catharine Svobie, aged 77. 
CARMAN—June 28, George A. Carman, aged 86. 


23, 


Rose 


Wright to 


June 22, J. B. Easson to 


TOWNSEND—June 26, William Townsend, aged 52. | 


EAKIN—June 29, George Eakin, aged 67. 


| the tender, made payable tothe order of the Hon- | ‘SRY e Te eeaeeee« 


FUNERAL NOTICE 
The PROPER furnishing and conducting 


of FUNERALS at a cost that does not make 
them a burden an ART with us, 


W. H. STONE 


vonce 343 stTREET 
Telephone 932 


Husband—Do you 
house? Wife—The cook 
nough china to last the week out. 


says there is 
Life. 


need anything for the | 
not | After arrival of Express due 


Hothouse 


| 
| Tomatoes 


| Mushrooms 


| Rhubarb 
Lettuce 
| 
| 


(GARDEN and 
WATER) 


Cress 
Green Onions 


Choice Celery 


R. BARRON 


726 & 728 Yonge St. 
Branch Store - 201 Wellesley St. 


‘CHINA HALL 
| 49 King Street Kast 
| 


Hungarian 
Wware—™™ 


I have just received 3 CASES or 
this celebrated ware. 


Pedestals and Pots 
Flower Pots 

Fruit and Flower Stands 
Jardinieres 

Ornaments 


The above make beautiful wedding presents. 


JOSEPH IRVING 
PO 


| 
| 
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DOMINION DAY, |I897 


Will issue return tickets at following rates: 
| SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE 
Going July 3th and July let. Return until July 2nd, 
| SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FAREQAND ONE-THIRD 
Going June 30th and July Ist. Return until July 5st. 


| Between all stations in Canada, Windsor, Sault Ste. 
Marie, Fort William and East. 


‘Canadian Wheelmen’s Assoc’n Meeting 


JULY ist 
Return Tickets Toronto to Chatham $3.80 


Good to go June 30th and July Ist. Good to return 
until July 5th. 


UPPER LAKE FLEET 
SS. “ATHABASCA” *°™ °over, MoNDay 
SS, “MANITOBA” **°™ °Orery Tncusoay 


After arrival of Steamship Express due to leave 
Toronto 10.5@ a.m. Monday and Thursday. 


| SS, “ ALBERTA” —_—? very SATURDAY 
to leave Terente 


7-30 a.m. same day. 








